








The | COLUMBIA (¢e) RECORD CLUB | now offers new members 


ANY SIX 


if you join the Club now —and agree to purchase as few as 5 selections 





DORIS DAY 


v3 


HOORAY FOR 
HOLLYWOOD 


1. Night and Day, 
plus 11 more hits 


THE LAMP IS LOW 
STRANGE MUSIC 
MY REVERIe 


19. No Other Love, 
Our Love, 10 more 


THE FABULOUS 


JOHNNY 
CASH 





49. That's All Over, 
One More Ride, etc. 


37. Lovely ‘musical 
portrait of nature” 


ROY HAMILTO 


NEW YORK PHILHARMONIC 
MITROPOULOS, Cond 


11. Beriloz’ most 


9. Always, Please, 
popular work 


Speak Low, 9 more 


+ 


SOR, . ove = 
SYMPHONY NO. 1 


ST. LOUIS SYMPHONY 
GOLSCHMANN cono 


39. Also: Sylvia, 
Coppelia, etc. 





F Y ae. 
(CLEVELAND OFCH_-SZE' 
28. Brahms’ most 

beloved symphony 


> LESTER 


Y LANIN 
TRIO 
Cockta 

m Dancing 


51. La Vie en Rose, 
Black Bottom, etc. 


re OON COSSACKS 
x . » ai 


4 “oeye 


STRAVINSKY 
RITE OF SPRING 


ie «> 1 
> 
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36. The ballet that 
“rocked the world” 


AND 
ALL 
THAT JAZZ 


a 
<0 ne 
Choral Concen Songs MANTY Palcm DEM. TETTE 


of old Russia 





38. ‘'A standout 


14, Lady in Red, 
ensemble"’—Variety 


Small Fry, 1D more 





© Columbia Records Sates Corp,, 1950 


e6'Culurmpla,"* & “'Epic,"* @ Marcos Keg. 
























2. A beloved 
American classic 





RAY CONNIFF ant orchestra 


'S MARVELOUS 





10. Be My Love, 
WhereorWhen, etc. 


FIDE ill 


{EAM 


BUDDY COLE, Organ 


22. Organist Cole 
plays 11 hit tunes 


31. Solitude, Au- 
tumn Leaves, etc. 


KIRBY STONE 





BAUBLES, BANGLES su BEADS 


17. Rain, Bidin' 
My Time, 10 more 









BACH AVON SCHUGERNT 





MARCHE SLAV 
CAPRICCIO ITALIEN 
NIGHT ON 


Ella Fitzgerald 


ORIGINAL «_ ued 
BROADWAY agua 
CAST ene 
ROOGERS & HAMMERSTEIN 


15. Broadway's 
newest smash hit 


BELOVED 
CHORUSES 


BALD MOUNTAIN 


MITROPOULOS 
WEW YORK PHILKARMONIC 


7. Three brilliant 
hi-fl showpleces 


“i eto oe 

A VEAVE 2tCoe 
50. Where or Wher 
Manhattan, 10 mere 















8. What'll | Do, 


5. 16 favorites — 
Warm, 10 more 


Sweet Violets, etc. 





REX HARRISON 
JULIE ANDREWS 
MY FAIR LADY 





PIMSKY. KONBAKOV 
SIDRLIUS. HarOEL 


MORMON TABERNACLE 
CHOIR 
PHILADELPHIA ORCH. 


40. “Hallelujah"’, 
“Finlandia”, etc. 



















30. A “must” ior 
any record |itrary 


12. Let's Dance, 
Jubilee, 7 more 


6. Complete score 
of this hit musical 


MENDELSSOHN: 


ITALIAN SYMPHONY 
HAYDN: 


LONDON SYMPHONY 
Berstain , 178) 
were | 

wt. 


27. Granada, La 
Paloma, 11 more 


LISTENING IN 
DEPTH 


AN INTRODUCTION 
TO COLUMBIA 
STEREOPHONIC SOUND 


24. 16 selections 
— STEREO only 


Torchin’ 2 
FRANKIE/ 
LAINE 


42. Body and Soul, 
{Got It Bad, 1Omore 


Rhapsody oa a 
Trem cf Paya 





3. Didn't It Rain, 
God Is Real, etc. 


BEETHOVEN 
i ‘tee 
SYMPHONY NO. 3 


29. High-spirited, 
gay symphonies 


POLLY BERGEN 
my heart sings 


‘5. Two very pop- 
ular piano works 


HOLLYWOOD 


20. Come to Me, 
Long Ago, 10 more 


PINES OF ROME 
FOUNTAINS JF ROME 





13. Don't Blame 


4. An heroic work, 
Me, Lucky Day, etc. 


44. 12 songs from 
superbly performed 


18. Two electrify 
famous movies 


ing tone poems 


KOSTELANETZ 
Romantic Music of 
TCHAIKOVSKY DEATH seo TRANSAIG 

STRAVINSKY THL EULENSPEGEL 
FIREBINO SUITE 
TCHAIKOVSKY 
ROMEO AND JULIET 


LEONARD BERNSTEIN 


NEW YORK PHILHARMONIC 





21. Four dashing, 
flery rhapsodles 


33. 1) beautiful, 


16. Two colorful, 
Immortal melodies 


45. Tico-Tico, 
exciting scores 


Brazil, 10 others 


41. Strauss’ love 
ilest tone poems 


To nective your Aik NeCHnas... 


Kk in, daach and 


mak this peslage-free cand. 2 
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superb high-fidelity records from every field of music 


REGULAR @ 2398 
o STEREO & 


from the more than 150 to be made available during the coming 12 months 


Nationally Advertieed 
Price up to $35.88 


$598 


The Columbia @ Record Club now makes it 
possible for you to acquire the world’s finest 
high-fidelity 12” long-playing records—either 
regular or stereo—at truly tremendous savings! 

All 42 of the records shown on the opposite 
page are now available in both regular long 
play and stereo (except No. 24—Listening In 
Depth—available in stereo only). 

If you have a standard phonograph, you 
may join the Club and receive the regular 
high-fidelity versions of any 6 of these records 
...up to a $29.88 retail value—ALL SIX 
for only $3.98! 

If you have a stereo phonograph, you may 
join the Club and receive the stereo high- 
fidelity versions of any 6 of these records. . . 
up to a $35.88 retail value—ALL SIX for 
only $5.98! 

Read below how the Club operates, then 
fill in, detach and mail the postage-free card 
— without money — to receive the six records 
of your choice. 


Classical » Popular and Dance Music » Broadway Shows e Jazz 










HOW THE CLUB OPERATES... 


%& You enroll in any one of the Club's six musical Divisions: 


If you have a regular phonograph you enroll in any one of 
four Divisions: Classical; Listening and Dancing; Broad- 
way, Movies, Television and Musical Comedies; Jazz. 


if you own a stereo phonograph you enroll in either one 
of two stereo Divisions: Stereo Classical or Stereo Popular. 


%* Each month the Club's staff of music experts selects out- 
standing high-fidelity recordings — both regular and stereo — 
from every field of music. These selections are described in 
the Club's entertaining Music Magazine, which you receive 
free each month. 


% You may accept the monthly selection for your Division... 
take any of the wide variety of other records offered in all 
Divisions . .. or take NO record in any particular month. 


+ Your only membership obligation is to purchase five selec- 
tions from the more than 150 Columbia and Epic recordings 
to be offered in the coming 12 months... and you may dis- 
continue your membership at any time thereafter. 


& After purchasing five records, if you wish to continue your 
membership, you will receive — FREE — your choice of a Col- 
umbia or Epic Bonus record (regular or stereo) for every two 
additional selections you buy. 


4 The records you want are mailed and billed to you at the 
usual list price: regular long-play records at $3.98 (Popular) 
and $4.98 (Classical); stereo records at $4.98 (Popular) and 
$5.98 (Classical) — plus a small mailing charge. 


4 To receive the SIX high-fidelity 12” Jong-playing records of 
your choice — regular or stereo — fill in, detach and mail the 
postage-free card today! 


IMPORTANT NOTE: 


Stereo records must be 
played only on a stereo rec- 
ord player. If you do not now 
own a stereo phonograph, 
you can continue to acquire 
regular long-play high 
fidelity records with com- 
plete confidence that they 
will always give you thrilling 
listening pleasure. They will 
play with true-to-life fidelity 
on your present phonograph, 
and will sound even more 
brilliant on a stereo record 
player if you purchase one 
in the future. 





COLUMBIA RECORD CLUB Terre Haute, indiana 


TAO wears it all . .. slim, 
natural-shoulder sport jacket lined with 
Ancient Madder print and counterpointed 
with bright metal buttons. Matching 
Post-Grad slacks and vest. The whole 

“Combo”, about $30. 


DALY removes his jacket to show 
the vest ... it plays a duet and reverses 
from Corduroy to colorful Ancient Madder 
print that matches jacket lining. 
Vest available separately, about $6. 


piano turns his back and you see 
the snazzy flap pockets of his 
trim, tapered, Post-Grad slacks. 
If bought separately, about $7. 





CORBUROY eiVazte 


a swinging 3-piece set 
with plenty zizz... 
fashion in a traditional 
vein by H-1-S 


oe 


u ' 
CORDURDY BY CONE MILLS J) 
ZIPPER BY TALON y 
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: 

) 

\ 
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& 
SPORTSWEAR 
Don't envy H-I-S...wear them 
— ff it > : ~ 
iat Vf you cafinot find H-1-S sportswear at your favorite storé,\write to H-!-S, 230 Fifth Avenue, New York 1, N.Y 
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PLAY BILL 


“) HAVE ALMOsT ForGor the taste of 
fears,” Macbeth big-talks near the end 
of the play, but a few king-size jolts 
Knock the props out from under him 
soon after, In much the same way. hard- 
ened Hollywood studio cop John Pol- 
lock, who thinks he's seen everything, is 
beset by terror when he learns of a cer- 
tain scalp-crawling evil in this month's 
lead yarn. The Taste of Fear. You'll 
search this Playbill page in vain for a 
photo of the story's author. “Hugh G. 
Foster” is a creature of the night who 
prefers to submerge his true self in an 
unpierceable cloak of — pseadonymiry. 
Veay marks his first major appearance im 
praysoy, but vou may recall w charming 
lightweight number of his called The 
Doll (September 1956). 

Roger Price is tar from pscudonymous. 
When this kookie creator of Droodles 
and Mad-Libs sold us The Tree. his 
story of a dendrophiliac Village beatnik, 
he Jost no time in announcing the sale 
on the Jack Paar show. His pride was 
justified. for The Tree is a uniquely 
funny fible. 

Uniquely fanny were the cartoons ol 
the late Jack Cole, who died one year 
ago. Did we say “were? Jack's cartoons 
are ts funny now as when they first ap- 
peared, Youll have an opportunity. this 
month, to liugh again over your favor: 
ites in the four-page uibute. Cole Re- 
membered. 

Barry B. Spacks is a young pLaysey 
(liscovery whose way with words we 
think youll find delightful. His first 
PLAYBOY story, 1 Song in His Pocket, 
appears in this issue. Between stints of 
teaching and chapters of a noyel-in- 
progress, Barry is now busy writing an- 
other story for these pages, 


Offbeat is a term worn threadbare by 
overuse these days, but we think it fits 
Robert Sheckley’s chillingly grim. story, 
The World of Heart's Desue: and just 
as offbeat is the method chosen to ilus- 
trate the varn. Hearts Desire has not 
one illustration, bat 10. as you'll see 
when you turn to the exciting art cs- 
played on pages 72 and 73. 

Gridiron erystal-gaver Anson Mount 
once again sticks his neck out in our 
annual Prskin Preview, decorated with 
original tootbull paintings by Robert 
Christiansen. Fifty-yard-liners will also 
dig the win-topped football cape fea- 
tured in Blake Rutherford’s Dually 1b 
fered, and the campus raiment sugeested 
in Robert L, Green's Checklist: College 
Classics. 

Playing the Piper is vLANwoy’s first 
statement on pipes, but though its first 
we feel it’s the last word: definitely the 
dehnitive, easy-to-read scoop on pipes- 
manship for veteran stem-clenchers as 
well as chaps who are just thinking about 
taking the plunge into puffing. 

Tom Mario ts on hand with « par 
ucularly appetizing notion: Cooking 
with Whiskey. 

The late tenorsax man, Lester Young, 
liked everything that was pretty, but his 
life was a rhapsody in ugliness. Leonard 
Feather blows him « gentle epitaph in 
this issue's evocative Prez. 

Girls? Fear not: Bunny's Honeys fea- 
ares the gorgeous Phiymates shot by 
female photographer Bunny Yeager, 
plus an appearance by Bunny herself; 
nuigazine cover girl Marianne Gaba un- 
covers as Miss September: and photos of 
beauties at beauty contests supplement 
Oliver Kinkaid’s blast, The Miss Amer- 
tea Joke. Have fun. 














SPACKS 





COLE 


PRICE 


THE STADIUM 


IG BULKIES BY BU =RMA —This is the hey-day of he-man 
sweaters...and here are the bulky knits that rule the roost. Luxury 
blends of wool and Orlon—warm and massive, yet blissfully comfortable. 
Choose from all the important styles — cardigan, vest, pullover, zipper 
coat; choose shawl, Continental or convertible collar. A great team of 
colors. And every sweater's as big in value as in looks! Ask for Bud 
Berma Bulkies, at stores everywhere; or write for nearest location. 


A RICE — Cardigan with quintet of metal buttons. 50% wor 
% Orion. Contrast trim.......--_.-----.------------. 38-95 


B. ROSE BOWL — Cardigan vest, with metal buttons. 50% 
wool, 50% Orion. Contrast trim..__-_--...----------- $8.95 


C. CLEMSON — Pullover, 50% wool, 50% Orion, Double 
thick Continental shaw! collar, contrast trim..-.----- $7.95 


D. TIGER — Classic Ivy pullover, boatneck style. 50° wool, 
BO% Orlon.-------------cnncen-nneewnn ene ncnnnenneere* $6.95 





~“ 
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FENWAY — Ski sweater with that hand-knitted look. 50% 
OX % Orlon, Bulky shaw! collar, contrast stripes. Super- 
HUM. --2 200 a RS A LS 

WRIGLEY — Zipper sweater-coat with “fisherman's rib” 


NV 50% % Orlon. Center stripe. High shawl 

ollar for ¢ tyes ~éuaduscasunowen WIALOS . 7 4 h ry 
ory . we , iC., Empire State Bldg., New York 1,N.Y. 

5. FORBES — Si -coat of wool and Orton. Zipper : BUD BERMAN SPORTSWEAR, INC., Empire € fi ti ? 


nt, new shawl collar. Bright 3-tone stripes .. $15.95 
RAZORBACK — Convertible cardigan. 6-holer. 50% wool, 


fo Orlon, Extra-bulky coll and trim. Monotone stripes, 
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THE TOP-SCORING MAN IS A 


CATALINA COMES UP WITH THE WINNING LOOK... Sweaters that Example: Above is “Wimbledon’’—a cable knit cardigan that’s 
boldly underline the masculine impression. Each and every one cited with a crest. Note the unusual turn of the collar, It's L00% 
is dauntless in design, commanding in color, dynamic in weave wool. Comes in white, as shown ubove, plus 5 other top-scoring 
und texture. They set the pace! colors! Sizes small to extra large. $19.95 


' 
if : 
: 
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"College Council" is a ren! standout! Fentures include “Grand Prix" is o two-toned zipper eardigan with ‘Triple Threat” ie n boat neck long-sleever of 100% 
contrasting trim and new longer than usual length fleece-lined hood attached, Wool and orlon combined. wool—har strong stripes ru ng horizonwise. Sizes 
Sizes small to extra large. $17.95 Sizes small to extra large. $16.05 small to oxtro large, $14.95 oR 


_d ® Catalina, Inc., 443 South San Pedro Street, Los Angeles 13, California « Subsidiary of Kayser-Roth Corporation 
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DEAR PLAYBOY 


3 ADDRESS PLAYBOY MAGAZINE + 232 E OHIO ST., CHICAGO 11, ILL'NOIS 


KEROUAC 
I love the way Jack Kerouac closed his 
June article, The Origins of the Beat 
Generation: “woe unto those who spit 
on the Beat Generation, the wind Il 
blow mt back.” Here's hoping the squares 
pet wet Laces! 
Leon Ahelseth 
Chicago, Minos 


To Kerouac I say: write more, shout 
louder, uavel farther belore the cdrecary 
sinners do us in and it is too late! 

Virginia Barr 
Corona Del Mai, Californi 


Despite the clever satires you have 
published on the work of beat juthors 
Kerouac and Ferlingheui, [ fear you 
have fallen prey to popular taste with 
your June article, Originscof the Beat 
Generation. T must say that PT have read 
and enjoyed most of Kerouac’s novels, 
but I could not bring myself to enjoy 
the shoddy, dlwritten and subjective 
self-pratise which you deemed a “pleasure 
and privilege” to publish. May [enter a 
protest against your fine miagazine's 
keeping up with the Joneses in such an 
obvious way? And finally, may 1 pitch 
for a “Generation of Elegance’? 1 have 
no wish, as a practicing poet, nor wus a 
min, to be associated with aw greup of 
bums who find such great pleasure in 
riding “boxcars, boxcar, boxcirs” or 
living in the nearest and foulest slum 
with wines and druy adcicts. My friends 
tike delight in driving across country in 
classic Rolls-Royces and living with 
beauty and beautiful things, as do 1, 
There's nothing wrong with « clean 
shirt, good food and drink, and a pocket 
full of money. Unless Mr Kerotac is 
giving his royalties to the nearest charity, 
1 am sure he enjoys such things, and if 
he does not, he is a fool. 

David Ossman 
New York, New York 





For the past two years it has been an 
interesung pastime of mine to ponder 
the meaning of “heat,” and also wonder 
whether there is any justification for Jack 
herouac to be outside a menu institu. 


tion. All during this time of reading, dis- 
cussing and watching “beatiode,” the 
last thing mt the world IT suspected was 
hypocuisy. } almost believed that there 
might possibly be something beautiful 
here, a purpose, a freedom of life and 
thought, unhampered by convention. 
But Kerouic, in tis tangle of Heming: 
way, Ayn Rand aod Joyce which he calls 
The Ovigins of the Beat Generation, in 
one breath extolls the virties of physical 
filth and free love, and in the next, the 
beauty of a cruc fix and Catholicism. His 
long-waded jumble did accomplish one 
thing. it established that “beat is syn 
onymous woth immaturity and confusion. 

Jolin J. Curtis 

St. Paul Minnesota 


Such a display of words! Words that 
curt be found ino a dictionary that 
even lists “ain't.” PT read the article and 
was unimpressed. | studied the article 
in an attempt to derive some meaning 
from it and became less mmpressed; | 
venture to say there is no meaning. If 
there is some philosophy (using the term 
loosely) to the grandly displiaved words, 
1] must confess that Pim not beat enough 
to understand it And if 1 may borrow 
another vraysoy reader’s approact, 
"Who gives a damn about the Beut 
Generation?” 

Phillip E Holt 
Fort Wayne, Indiana 


Congratulations on finaly publishing 
an arucle by Jack Kerouac, giving the 
low-down on beatnikism. Uhe Beat Gen- 
eration is here to stay! 

Harriet Kitz 
Boston, Massachusetts 


Beat is nothing new; it was the same 
sort of unrest that gaye rise to the ex- 
patriate “Lost Generation,” and when 
Beat has lolded, eventually a new quest 
will begin. Free thought cinnoet be 
squelched nor disillusioned out of exist 
ence. That Beat wi// fade is certain, but 
there remiains the possibility that during 
its brief stay it may uncover it few voices 
as wilted us those of the “Lost Genera- 
tion” of the past, bringing fresh atte 
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LANVIN 


the bet Fara thas to offer 
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BIG PART IN A CAMPUS MAN'S LIFE — Traditional. natural shoulder Dunlop Sport 
Coat — all wool in muted colors. $29.95. Vest has imported leather front. 
elasticized back. $18.95. Bold stripe sweater — MeGregor’s Isle of Man 
Stryper Pullover — soft blend of wool and mohair in subtle colors. $11.95 





FOR CHILLY OAYS ON THE CAMPUS—the ‘Tweedchester coat. 
All wonderful wool tweed with cozy quilted lining. 
10 $39.95. VF Muted Check slacks. $15.95 





COLLEGE MEN 
i It’s Golden Key 


Sportswear by 
McGregor 






From study hall to stadium, 

wherever young men go, you 
see McGregors Colden Key Sports- 
wear. Golden Key has the look college 
men call their own — natural shoul- 
ders, traditional colors and weaves, 
plus a certain casualness in good taste. 
There are warm coats with furry lin- 
ings and hoods to wear outdoors, 
shirts, jackets, sport coats, sweaters, 
vests, slacks lo wear anywhere. There 
are wools, weeds, wonderful wash ’n 
wear fabrics, leathers 





all engineered 
lo the campus man’s taste. See the 
Golden Key collection at your favor- 
ite store. Youll like the young-man 
price tags, too. 





FRESH LOOK FOR A CAMPUS FAVORITE. Cider Hunt shirt is soft cot- 
ton, button-down oxford with lively new hunting print. The new 
tapered waist stays close to you no matter what the action. $5.95 





GOLDEN BONDED METEOR OUBBLE OLLIE — 
Iridescent cotton with Bonded Curon® 
double-insulation. Rich leather trim, 
detachable furry collar. 535.00 








IRADDC SHAWL COAT—Warmth without 





WARM-UP OF KODEL— Outside, rugged 
weight. Dacron and cotton with Orlon Kodel and Topel. Inside, fleecy lining 
pile collar and lining. Wash ’n wear, of Verel by Eastman. Light and warm. 


too! $39.95. VF Worsted slacks. $15.95 $32.95. VF Worsted slacks. $15.95 


Cc ‘ 
SCARAB WEATHERCDAT is weatherproof 
cotton, LOO” washable. Foulard print 


yoke-lining. $19.95. Burnished Scan- 


dia Pigs Whistle Pullover. $10.00 Also boy-sized, boy-priced. Made in Canada, too. McGregor-Doniger Inc., New York 19, New York. 
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“Give me a deodorant 
that works all day!” 





“Deodorants with sissy perfumes 
are out... want a man's product!” 





“I'll take one that goes On easy...« 
and stays on the job!" 


MEN! Get TRIG. 
..-new roll-on 


deodorant with 
STAYING COnER 


@ TRIG protects you 
against odor up to 
27 hours! 


@ TRIGchecks perspiration 
all day! And its 
protection builds — 
hours after you've ve rolled 
TRIG on, protection 
has actually increased! 


@ TRIG has the clean 
smell you want . . . the 
staying power you need! 





~ 


TRIG 1S A PRODUCT OF BRISTOL-MYERS, 


MAKERS OF BUFFERIN,® VITALIS® AND IPANA® 


tudes and perspectives to literature and 
the arts. Kerouac is one — there may well 
be others. 
Dennis Riordan 
Milwaukee, Wisconsin 


{ think Jack Kerouac is an abomina- 
ble srow-mant! 
John Snyder 
San Jose, California 


Kerouac’s Origins of the Beat Gener- 
ation is a true classic. Your magazine 
should be commended for publishing it. 
So I commend it! 

Linda MecKinnis 
Kansas City, Missouri 


Mr. Kerouac’s formula is basically 
childish and irresponsible, the product 
of a strangely immiture person, seeking 
the attention and the appraisal of the 
world at large, which really couldn't 
care less, 

Jean Pierre Frankenhuis 
Boston, Massachusetts 


I report that your article. The Origins 
of the Beat Generation, was as enter- 
taining as Jack Kerouac’s On the Road. 
J expect to find more of the same in the 
coming issues of pPLAyBoy. Even the beat- 
niks may find time to read! 

Earl Wegner, Jr. 
Mundelein, IMlinois 


Anyone who digs this trash and is in 
the ranks of this misconceived, misin- 
formed “holy man” is OUT!!! 

Joseph R. Bibeau 
Subic Bay, Philippines 


THE EASTERN CHEST 
Finally eraysoy publishes an article 
on the beauties of the Far East (Orrental 
Sex, June issue), but you make the nits 
take of featuring an Asian girl with an 
atypically large. Western-style bust, in- 
stead of the traditional petite variety. 
For shame! You do the simall-bust con 
lingent a disservice. 
H. W. Colville 
San Francisco, Galifornia 
QUAFFMANSHIP 
Thomas Mario, in his excellent arucle 
on beer in the June issue, used the term 
“civilized guzzling” to denote beer 
drinking know-how. We think vou will 
be interested in the new word we have 
just coined: “Quallmanship™ — the art 
of drinking beer. 
Lei Wium, President 
Carlsberg Agency, Inc. 
New York, New York 


As an incurable fancier of the mellow 
brew, I read Thomas Mario’s June art- 
cle, Beer and Skittles, with avid interest 
there is, however, one point on which 
t disagree with Mr. Mario. From the 
way | understand it, the purpose of the 
glass bottom in the old-fashioned pewter 


—from about 
$14.95 up 





than you think you are 
in long, lean 


*young man’s _YM M 


SLACKS 


You've waited for it...all your natural lifef The 
natural change in slacks. YMM* puts the pockets 
up front where they belong (polo style), removes 
the pleats, liberates the waist, and tapers the 
legs down to your shoe-tops. New Velcro Side 
Adjusterst hold like magic at the waist, while 
Permaholdt prevents rolling at the top. In mag: 
nificent wools and wool blends; in muted shades 
and tonat effects. At better stores, .. or write: 


YMM* SLACKS 
A division of 


JAYMAR-RUBY INC., MICHIGAN CITY, IND. 


*7.M, Reg. tat. Pend. 
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ORVAL makes these BrENTWoop shirts go any distance with distinction. Gives them glow. Makes them downy-soft, breathable, com- 
fortable. All this and the stamina to take machine-washing without fuzzing from Corvat, Courtaulds’ cross linked cellulosic 
fiber man-made to improve on nature. Left, iridescent heather-tones with action sleeves, about $6. Right, solid color classic, about 
$5. Both blends of Corvat and Orlon* at fine stores everywhere. Courtaulds (Alabama) Inc., 600 Fifth 
Avenue, New York 20. N.Y. — *buPont’s acrylic fiber 
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: YOUNG MAN to invest in 
” get-rich-quick-color scheme 
a Our proposition: sober, substantial navy blue teamed up with the renegade, 
~ olive green. The color news of this year, what it does: gives the cautious man 
a far-out look .. . the high-risk man, an extremely sound look. Your part 
sal in the bargain: furnishing your own shoulders for this Cricketeer Trimlines 
suit. The coat is shorter, the trousers very narrow. This color scheme decorates 
hopsacking, Hannel, worsted . . . the investment, minor . . - suit, $60 (more 
with vest); sport coats, $35 te $45. 
For prospectus on stores, write: 
200 Fifth Avenue, N.¥. 
This is appeal +12 to the Young Man Mita Wants To Make $10,000 A Year Before He's 30. 
UT To gl 
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PRICES SLIGHTLY HIGHER ON THE WEST COAST 





mug was nol, prinrily, at least, wo en 
bance the color of che brew. Rather, the 
idea of glass bottoms became popular 
as a result of the growing social impor 
tance of the beer hall. The glass bottom 
allowed the individual to keep track of 
what was going on about him and. es 
pecially, to see whether a new arrival 
to the hall was trend or foe. No doubt 
such awareness detracted somewhat 
from the enjoyment of the beer but, be 
that as it may, certain things, like the 
sifeguarding of life and limb, rust 
suind before the enjoyment of the malt 
Sigmund J. Albert 
Waltham, Massachusetts 
Mario says: “If Mr. Albert thinks he 
can spot a friend or foe by looking 
through the glass bottom of a pewte) 
beer mug, just let him try it. He'll dis- 
covey that his line of vision is outside 
the mug vather than through it, See 
ondly, tf there is beer im the mug, he'll 
discover that the brew isn't exactly 
fHransparent. Glass bottoms were orig 
nally installed in pewter mugs only for 
the socially elite, because glass in the 
135th Century was extreme. ly expensive. 
Ordinary beer drinkers used tankards of 
cheap metal, wood, or leather. Those 
who could afford the glass bottoms were 
weallhy types who wanted to chech the 
color of good beer. 1 refer Alr. Albert to 
Andrew Campbell's ‘Book of Beer’ (p 
131) and the April 1956 issue of “Mod- 
ern Brewery Age!” 


THE HILTON CLUB 
1 enjoyed your satirical line-up of pro- 
jected Hilton hotels in the June Playloy 
After Hours, and thought you should 
know about Mr, Hs latest hostelries: 
Death Valley's own Wiltin” Hilton and 
Reno's filtin’ Tilton, 
Nolen Brown 
Kilgore. Texas 


MEDICINE FOR MELANCHOLY 
\fter a slight siege of homesickness, | 

took a walk down to the local Zertiwug 
‘hiosk (newsstand). OF two American 
magazines, PLAYBOY was one. A doctor 
couldn't have prescribed a better medi 
cine. Thanks for miuking pLaysoy cite 
jmlernationale Revie. 

Doug Nelson 

Zurich, Switzerland 


ARISTOTLE UNDONE 
I enjoyed The Undoing of Aristotle 
in your June issue, My hat is off to your 
translators, and f hope they keep the 
Ribald Classics coming, as amusing and 
entertiining ys they have always been 
in the puast. 
Gene Bianco 
Hicksville, New York 


THE ROOM IS WARM 

Every man, it is said, has two pto- 
fessions: his own and writing. The first 
one he works at. The second one “he 


CLASS 





LONDON FOG 


the fully-lined MAINCOATS everyone’swearing...everywhere 


The smartest college men are wearing Maincoats back to school. . . be- 
cause the Maincoat is the ONE coat that looks good everywhere . . . with 
anything. Campus-approved fashions . . . from the new short length to 
the stand-up collar to the colorful linings. Before you buy another thing 
for back-to-school, see London Fog... at the finest store near you. 


LONDONTOWN MANUFACTURING CO., 5 


All styles shown above in a choice of new Fall shades. CRUISER — plaid 
lined three-quarter coat. $25. DUNDALK*®—zip-out Orlon pile lining. 
$50. BUCKLON*®—zip-out Heeksuede lining. $40. TURINO—knee 
length, plaid lined. $25. inset: FAIRWAY® — plaid lined. $22.95. 
GOLF JACKET® — $15.95. “completely automatic wash-and-wear. 


NORTH HAVEN STREET, BALTIMORE, MD. 
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PRESENTS A NEW 
TEREO STANDARD FOR 
YOU AND THE INDUSTRY 


Now you can hear and enjoy breath-taking, dynamic stereo... the 
ultimate in musical taste. As the result of study and experiments 
with multiple microphone balancing, system deficiencies are 
corrected in the recording studio and not in your living room! 


If your stereo collection has been an emotional disappointment, we 
suggest you hear these outstanding new Stereo-Fidelity albums. 
They will prove there is a difference. Ask for 
Stereo-Fidelify albums at your record store today! 


SCHEHERAJAZZ SF-9700 


Hear Rimsky-Korsakov's symphonic tapestry, 
Scheherazade, rescored by Skip Martin into 
the swingingest, tastiest jazz program ever 
written, A full symphony orchestra plus the 

greatest driving big band ever recorded. 
The first of an important series of modern 
presentations of great classical works. 

A fascinating sound experiment played by 
hand picked, award-winning side men 
and soloists. Recorded in Hollywood. 


SOUL OF SPAIN-Vol.1i SF-9900 


“101 strings” is composed of 128 to 14] players. 

There are 30 first violins (among which are 11 concert- 
meisters), 26 second violins, 20 violas, 
Gi 18 cellos and 7 stringed basses. 
‘ AT Shi 2) The rest are in the woodwind, 
© e brass and percussion sections. 


From the staccato heels of Cantina Toreros to 
hoart-rending laments . . . from the glory of 
an era past to the sensuous romantic ballad 

of today—this Is the music that reflects 

the Soul of Spain. GRANADA » VALENCIA « 
THE BREEZE AND | « MATADOR * CANTINA 
TOREROS « LE CID « EL RELICARIO 


Each stereo g 8 
12” long-play 
at a sensible Also available on regular 


Somerset High Fidelity 


Available at better record stores everywhere, 


Write for complete catalog to Department GE Box No. 45, Swarthmore, Pa. 


16 Stereo-Fidelity is manufactured by Miller International Co., Swarthmore, Pa., U.S.A. 





will get around to one diay.” Or he takes 
x course in Short Story Writing at che 
local universitv. As a teacher of such 4 
course, T meet them all. come to learn 
their second profession. They arrive 
bursting with expericnces and wanting 
to know. “Do | have & story? they ask 
“How do - write it?’ There are some 
answers beyond “A story is not written 
iv is re-written” aid “A short story is a 
story that is short” The best answer to 
“Tow cin f learn to write?” is RE AD! 
And for a many-huced look at what is 
being written, how and by whom. the 
bese answer [ can pive is phaynoy 
There they cin find the texture and 
pittern. the themes and concerns. of 
people living today's life today. T can 
read to them from piaynoy . read 
authors who will later show up in an 
thologies of “the best.” Henry Stesar 
Ray Russell, Adrisar Conan Doyle, Hei 
bert Gold... Aleven. Caldwell. Collier 
Jones, Moravia and Schulberg. And the 
nian who Gir play the whole orchestra 
Ray Bradbury. Sce how it's done and 
try to match it, See how your own mate 
rial is handled. You Gin be a skindive 
like 1. kK. Brown or an ex Trumpet min 
like Willard Marsh. The room is warm 
the company is good. Open peraynoy 
I tell my students, as you would open 
uw door on «# room full of the best 
George Logan Price 
University of California 
San Francisco, Californiu 


MOO 
\re you quite sure the artists who draw 
the wonderfully curved and full-bosomed 
females for PLAYHOY actually Use women 
for their models? To a liarm woman like 
mc. there ts something about them that 
looks an awtul lot like a Holstein cow 
Mrs, A.B. Mayvheld 
Halstead, Kansas 
To cily boys like us, there is somethine 
about your letles that sounds an awful 
lot like sour wrapes 


STORYSVILLE 
PLAYBOY Has been my mag since its 
inception—and not just for the Play 
mates cither, Mostly because of your fic 
tion, which is the greatest. Many are 
the souls who agree with me when £ be 
#1 to expound as to the quality of your 
stories, as Opposed to the pat formula 
fichon found in other magazines. Keep 
itup. [ tike vous voice. Its my voice 
Scout Mason 
\finot, North Dakots 


THE SCEPTRED ISLE 

When © was in the Suites recently I 
encountered pLAvioy for the first tin 
und Td like to commend you on an 
exceptionally fine production. [ enw 
you the SCUISC ol achievenn Ne VOU must 
he enjoying and even the headache 
youll be having night and day w en 
sure that vach issue is so much bette: 


than its predecessor. | brought back a 

dozen copies for my colleagues in Fleet 

Surcet. They think PLayBoy's a wow! | 

showed it yesterday to playwright Sean 

O'Casey and am pleased to report that 

it had the hanous Lrish rebel’s approval. 
Michael de Havillind Geraghty 
London, England 


POLAR PLAYBOY 

I think you and your readers will en- 
joy this photograph of praynoy at the 
center of Antarctica. The flag was auto- 
graphed by all the members of the first 
party to winter over at the South Vole, 
including Dr. Paul Siple, as a part of 
the Navy's scientific expedition, Deep 
Freeze 1. We made the flag frony para- 
chute rigging material as a oibute to 
our fayerite magazine, The chaplain’s 
office was charged with stpplying recre 
ational supplies for our instalhition ane 
they conducted a survey in which the 
men wrote down their preferences in 
magazines and newspapers. PLAYBOY woll 
by a wide margin, so the chaplains threw 
out the survey, but some of us sub- 





The 


seartbed on our own just the same. 
Playmates soon became the most popu- 
lar wall decoration in the camp and one 
chick wept when somebody swiped his 
favorite from the ceiling over his bed. 


Morton P, 
San Francisco, 


Beebe, Fx La. |G. 
California 


THE CLASSIC FIGURE 

While the cult of the overblown 
hosom may sull hold sway in Chicago 
and Hollywood, it is a fact that here in 
San Francisco there flourish a number 
of independents who put esthetics above 
primitive fertility symbols. Not wishing, 
on the one hand, to be reminded of 
Mother, or on the other hand, to court 
little boys, these gentlemen prefer a line 
that as signifierntly female, but re- 
suained. With them, the fold below is 
oul, The clean, firm profile is ine Beni 
woman of this persuasion, | feel that it is 
im order for me to olfer my thanks to 
reayvitoy Tor its consistent bird sell. by 
wiy Of the Playmate feature and such 
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OF NEW HAVEN 


Button Down Oxford 


Lord & Taylor... New York Area 
ALKInGon Mina senses es bycwews ne Los Angoles Ares 
Rich’Saiesyc.<0 tarrante Atlanta Area 
Roos/Atkins. ... 0.6 «---«sense San Francisco Area 
Terry & Juden. ....... 65-0 05.-05- . New Orleans 






Halle Bros... , Cleveland 
Hughes & Hatcher, Sib cobussseseeovd Pitteburgh 
Fishback & Lea Lid... 2... cece ees Norfolk 
McDonnell & Co. . ae .. Tolen 
Taek ‘Henkys sods. 422.55 sess ly an Kansas City 


GANT OF NEW HAVEN, 162 JAMES ST., NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
Who really invented the Bacardi Party ? 


Northern playboys claim 
ie, 






Gy 


America® favorite brand - by fur 


© Bacardi Imports, Inc., NY, 
Rum, 80 Proof 





Southland 


3s 
os 
2  goots- 
2 
= 
SS Back March we first announced 
+> that “deep in Dixie we’ve uncovered 
Si a new playboy pastime—The Bacardi 


Party.” 

Lo and behold, Alaska is now re- 
ported as challenging this claim, The 
parka-clad playboys say they were the 
first to concoct the delightful idea. 


As you know, a Bacardi Party is 
where the guests bring Bacardi and 
the host supplies the mixings—as 
many as he can turn up. Fun! 


So have yourself a Bacardi party. 
You may not have invented it, but 
you certainly can discover it. Just 
bear in mind the old saying: No 
Bacardi Party can be a Bacardi 
Party without Bacardi. 
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other features as The Classic Figure, ol 
the large economy size. This sets up an 
ideal for the undiscerning male. to 
which he aspires, and leaves the choicest 
field wide open to gentlemen of taste. 
C. M. Clark 
San Francisco, California 


PEANUT 
The story in your June issue, The 
Voyage of the Peanut by Harvey Jacobs, 
was one of the most humorous things | 
have read in a long time. What's more 
it was humor with substance. 
Ronald Neuwirth 
Brooklyn, New York 


Chey taught me in medical school that 
veins don't pulsate, They gooled! Mine 
throbbed with pleasure as 1 read The 
Voyage of the Peanut. 

L. Neunwan 
San Diego, California 


Haryey Jacobs: really great! 
Jim Barnside 
Indianapolis, Indiana 


VENI, VIDI, VESPA! 

Thoroughly enjoyed Jerry Yulsnian’s 
pictorial satire on the motor scooter, 
Veni, Vidi, Vespa! in your June tssuc 
If the lovely and lovable nude passenger 
on page 27 were a standard accessory, 
scooter sales would soar! 

Bill Bagnall, Editor 
Motorcyclist’ Magazine 
Pasadena, Galifornia 


Speaking from the city that seems to 
be the spawning ground for scooters, 
Jerry Yulsman’s satire was hilarious and 
not at all far from exact truth. More 
like this, please. 

Vernon L. Lewis 
New York. New York 


Quite a large debate has been growing 
hercabouts over a certain: picture in 
your June issue. In Jerry Yulsman’s 
Veni, Vidi, Vespa! there ts a shot of a 
Greenwich Village artist and his com- 
pletely nude model sitting ou a motor 
scooter right in the middle of what ap 
pears to be a city street! This debate 
has attracted photographicminded and 
female-minded students alike. The ques 
tion: where, when and how was Yuls- 
man’s photo taken? 

Robert Osekavage 
Schenectady, New York 

Where? On an actual Greenwich Vil 
age street. When? Early dawn. How? By 
cloaking the nude cutie in a raincoat 
and having a female photographic assist 
ant whip it off just long enough for 
Yulsman to snap the shutter. Since sev 
eral test shots were necessary, Ue assist- 
ait was kept busy whipping the coat off 


and on. 
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{ you've been paying attention to 

recent liquor ads, you muy have no- 
ticed that girls are finally beginning to 
get interested in the sauce. For the past 
25 years or so, women hiven't been 
allowed to appear in whiskey ads 
through the self-policing of the Dis- 
ulled Spirits Institute. But now the 
ladies are allowed to appear, and even 
leer a dittle at the distillate being 
pushed (though they still cunt be 
shown holding a glass in the new ads, 
let alone, God forbid, raising one, and 
“provocative dress” is frowned upon). 
How come this generous change of 
heart on the part of the D.S.1.? Well 
sir, the Institute says that “the socnl 
use of alcoholic beverages..-at mixed 
parties has become an accepted part of 
gracious living.” We'll bet it wasn’t casy 
to come right out and say that, in so 
many words; it probably took u lor of 
research, and certainly a lot of guts. 
Shocking as 1l may seem, we recently at 
tended a party where the women not 
only looked at the liquor, but actually 
d---k it as well, 

. 

\ heartening indication that the 
brotherhood of min is sul # considera- 
tion for some people, ifonly in a mercen- 
ary sense, Was an advertisement we Gune 
across in The Pakistan Review (sells for 
one thin rupee). Vo the magazine's read- 
ership, it bore this messaze: “Rare 
Opportunity to voquire Italian Made 
Prayer Carpets.” 

. 

Who needs: to fly 700 mph in a jet and 
then wait 25 minutes for bageuge? . . . 
mixed drinks made with fruit juice? . -. 
college baseball? .. . pro footbalP . . . 
“ways” of life? . .. the things a movie 
stir says or does offscreen? . . . “inde- 
pendent" research organizations? . . . 


radio wake-up shows? . . . theatre-in-the- 


too-clever “studio” grecting 
cards? . the phrase “Why now"... 
people who walk up escalators? tcle- 
vision drmimas whout how rotten it is to 
be a success? novels over 300 pages 
long? more than one middle mittal? 
«+» hearty breakfasts? suntamp faces 
with dead-white hands? girls named 
Billie, Johunie, Ronnie, Fred? ~~. shoe 
laces that break when you're in a hurry? 
.. ~ fluorescent lights? . “a credit to 
his race’? . . fat men in scersucker 
Suits? Raymond Massey? . busy 
signals? . . — rubber plants? , tWo-tone 
shoes? . . . parsley? . , . pennies? 


round? . . - 


Sign in the maternity ward of Tomlin 
hospital, Cape May Court House, New 
Jersey: ABSOLUTELY NO VISITORS ALLOWED 
EXCEPT A HUSBAND OR HIS SUBSTITUTE. 

. 

Just about to break upon a breath- 
lessly awaiting public are the Americin- 
made small cars tor 1960. By planting a 
spy, cunningly disyuised as a carburetor, 
in one of the major automotive Lactories, 
we've managed to get our hands on a 
lexicon of the words that will no doubt 
be used to deseribe these compiet 
chariots in forthcomme advertisements: 

sMIiG —% combination ol the words 
“small” and “big,” this will be used to 
describe sinallcar maneuverability com- 
bined with “big-car bigness.” 

PRESYONOMY —is, of Course, big-cur 
“prestige” blended with smiull-car “ccon- 
omy.” 

bowNerre— down payment on a sinull 
cur 

witask — wheel base on a small cur. 

rein —made up of the letters left 
over when you subtract the new whiase 
from the old wheel base, means all the 
roominess outside the car. 


sMAR—any small car, A small-car 


owner will, of course, be “smuarnuer,” if 
not wiser. 

Elektra Records, we've known for 
some time, spectilizes in folk songs of 
ather hinds, complete with immensely 
helpful bilimgual booklets of lyrics. But 
we think they've carried things 4 mite 
too far on the corrugated cardboard 
protectors their discs are mailed in. In 
the lower left corner, neatly printed in 
blue ink, appears the stern admonition, 
bo NOt BEND! In che lower right corner, 
likewise neatly printed, <ppears the 
sume phrase in some unidentified but 
exouc dialect: bo NO BEND! 

. 

On the outskiris of Stamford, Con- 
necticut, is one of those palatial auto- 
mata that grab your cur at the entrance 
and eject it, ae the exit, all laundered 
and polished. Motorists diniving onto the 
ramp where they leave their buggies to 
the ministrations of the mechanical mar- 
vel are confronted with a boldly printed 
sign under which their untended car 
vanishes: MG BROTHER Is WASHING YOU. 

° 

A brokerage firin factocum of our ac- 
quaintance wis passing bis secretary's 
desk recently when he noticed a folded 
paper on its top, bearing the legend 
OPEN IN CASE OF FIRE. Ele opened it, of 
course, as any other red-blooded and 
nosy young American executive would 
have. On the inside was printed: “Not 
Now! In Case of Fire, Stuput The 
embarrassment our friend felt was some- 
what niyide up for a few weeks hacer. In 
his organization, the appearance of this 
miygizine is greeted with a scramble for 
first readership. One month, his well- 
rounded ofhce helpmect was present 
when the mailman brought the oflice 
copy. She pounced on it, and sent it in 
to his office with a nore attached: “You 
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The knit is news in ties 
this year (wear it 
fashionably anytime, 
anywhere), and these 
freshly-styled classics 
make the most of 
any occasion, formal 
or informal, business 
or pleasure. 

All silk, full-fashioned, in a wide range 


of carefully conservative colors and 
designs, including, above: 


Top: MADISON... .. $3.50 
Middle: GROSVENOR . . . $5.00 
Bottom: HEATHER . .. .. $2.50 


malt nickels 


2545 N. BROAD ST. PHILA,, PA. 


—_ 


AT BETTER MENS STORES EVERYWHERE 









will have the honor of bemg the first.” 
Seconds later, the note was back on her 
desk. Beneath her message, our friend 
had scrawled, “Great! When?" 


BOOKS 


In the summer of 1958 thousands of 
landlubhers who didn’t know which end 
of a sailboat was which (mucli less port 
from starboard)—and couldn't have 
cared less — got all het up over the 17th 
compeution for The Americit’s Cup, a 
yachting classic since it was first raced 
(between Britain and the U.S.) in I85L. 
Everybody knows that the British chal 
lenger, Sceptre, was cruelly clobbered, 
and many will remember the names ol 
the American boats that raced each 
other to determine which would defend 
the Cup: Vim, Columbia, Weatherly, 
Lasterner; Columbia the winner, What 
all the excitement was about is the 
theme of Carleton Mitchell's Summer of 
the Twelves (Scribner's, $10), a handsome, 
beautifully illustrated, big book which, 
in recounting the events leading up to 
the Cup defense and the delense itself, 
manages to recapture an astonishing 
amount of chit excrement. (The tide 
refers, of course, to the 12-meter yaclits 
which competed.) Mitchell is a crack 
yachisman, author of five books. owner 
and skipper of the fabulous Finesterre 
(only boat to rack up two consecutive 
wins in the Newport-Bermuda race) and 
seagoing lensman. He's a dandy writer, 
too; moreover, mercifully for the land: 
locked, his book is divided mto narra- 
tive and technical parts, so that no nau 
tical jargon or technical discussion mars 
his lively re-creation of the thrilling 
blue-water contest. 

° 

Polly Adler several years back proved 
that 4 House Is Nota Home. Now along 
comes Eunice Gray, a beautiful first 
novelist, writing about Jennifer Owens, 
a beautiful heiress, to prove that a hone 
can be a house. As the whoring heroine 
ol Under One Roof (Pennington, $4.50), 
Jennifer is a sophisticated, irresistible, 
sel-admitted nympho who cohabits with 
a count, carpenter, collee grower, crimi 
nal, construction worker, and a score of 
others, She weds about six of her bed 
partners, but the only lover to whom 
she shows any lasting fidelity is Lloyd 
Forbes: he alone completely satisfies her 
in bed. But even chis fidelity is some- 
what misplaced, since Lloyd is the hus- 
band of Jennifer's sister, a stern devotee 
of the Seventh Commandment. In the 
course of her 30-year tramping, Jennifer 
manages to lose her sister-in-law to an 
abortionist, her father to a heart attack, 
and her mother and sister to suicides — 
most of this leaving her rather unmoved. 
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RENE BLOCH AND His BIG LATIN BAND 


R619 CHA-CHA-CHA—-Hear Rene Bloch's big 
Latin band with drive, drive, drive, and ex- 
citing brass! This is “‘Cha-Cha’" that’s DIF- 
FERENT! 


and blues 


THE ANISTUCATS 


R610 BOOGIE AND BLUES—Listen to the 
rollicking rhythm and blues and foot tap- 
ping boogie of two driving electric guitars 
with Fender bass and drum by three old 
pros at this business —The Aristocats. 


RBIS BAHIA—New, exciling exotic sounds 
from the fantastic creativeness of Hawaii 
wonder boy, Arthur Lyman recorded in 
Kaiser's Aluminum Dome with big gorgeous 
Sound. 


looking for the best in Stereo Sound? THIS 
1S IT, @ dramatic new concept in sound. 3 
dimensional sound — UVING presence sound 
— makes 2 speckers sound like 3, brings 
the orlist right into your own room! 


HIGH FIDELITY RECORDINGS, INC. 


7803 Sunset Boulevard, Hollywood 46, Colifornia 
In Canode — Spertan Records * P.O, Bax 5035 
london, Ontario 
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NORTHWEAVE first year-round wash and wear with a luxury air... 


Dragons are imaginary. Northweave is real. Wear this amazing performance fabric all year for its 

caressingly soft touch...luxury look...richer, deeper color...natural comfort! All gifts of Corval, ; =~ 
: io ; soar : (O10) 0) 54 NOs BD )) 
Courtaulds’ cross-linked cellulosic fiber. man-made to improve on nature. Look for Northweave. a 

Milliken blend of 35% Corval and 65° Dacron* that’s automatic wash and wear. yet has all the YOR al 
warmth you want for fall. For name of store nearest you. write to companies listed below. Corval. a ) of 


product of Courtaulds (Alabama) Inc.. 600 Fifth Avenue. New York 20. pa root trademark for polyester fiber 


Men's Suite & Sport Coats tailored by A. SAGNERUS SON, Ine., 200 Sth Ave. N.¥.C, © Men's & Boye’ Slacks tailored by THOMSON 
CO., Empire State Bldg., NvY.C, « Boy®’ Suits & Sport Coats tailored by PICARIELLO & SINGER, Inc., East Boston 28, Mass. 
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AMERICA'S MOST WANTED GABARDINE 4 
Alligator Gold Label *4275 } 


The all-weather classic in choice Austrilian wool. Full-cut comfort 
..-casual good looks. Water repellent, At right: STORMWIND. Lux- : 
uridus cotton poplin. Highest water repellency, $15.95. Plaid lined, | | 
$19.95. Other Alligator coats $11.75 to $54.75. At better stores. = 


THE ALLIGATOR COMPANY ®* ST. LOUIS © NEW YORK ®#® CHICAGO ®* LOS ANGELES 











When You’ve 
Put Your 


Foot in It 


You'll Understand 
The Extra Comfort in 


riffies® 


by HOLEPROOF 


Feet First .. . when It comes to 

comfort! The soft knit tops and 

the buoyant soles in JIFFIES 
; make each pair feel custom- 
~ made for your foot. Choice of 
styles and colors—machine 
+>» washable . . . all wonderful! 


2.95 to 4.95 are 


AT LEADING STORES 
EVERYWHERE al 
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The main portion of the book's activity 
goes on under one roof at the Owens 
family mansion, a stately and luxurious 
affair on Chicago's Gold Coast, while the 
rest of the carrvings-on cover three con- 
tinents. Miss Gray writes well, but too 
frequently reaches for the closest cliché 
and deus ex machina, 
° 

“The Town may da-da-damn me for 
a Poet, but they si-si-sing my Songs for 
wil that,” said alehouse — balladeer 
Thomas D'Uricy, who is reputed to have 
stuttered fearfully “except when singing 
or swearing.” Wrote Alexander Pope to 
Henry Cromwell: “It may be said of Mr. 
Durfey, to his Detractors: Dares any 
one despise him, who has made so many 
Men drink? Alas, Sir! This is a Glory 
which neither you nor I must ever pre- 
tend to.” D'Urfey, no shrinking violct, 
probably agreed with Pope, for of his 
own products he held the opinion that 
"Scarce any other Man could have per- 
form'd the like, my double Genius for 
Poetry and Musick giving me still that 
Ability which others perhaps might 
want.” = Moralists disapproved — of 
D'Urfey’s songs: “They will never bring 
a Man to Repentance,” said one such, 
Arthur Bedford, “but always have the 
contrary Effect.” Neither Bedford's cen- 
sure nor Pope's irony could keep a good 
song down: this year, almost two and a 
half centuries after first publication, 
there has been issued a facsimile eclition 
of the 1144 songs D'Urfey grouped un- 
der the tide Wit and Mirth: or, Pills to Purge 
Melancholy (Folklore Library, 6 vols. in 3 
books, $25). While hardly « mass inter- 
est Item, the songs (most of which come 
with musical notation) succeed in build- 
ing vivid images of a bygone, bustling, 
ribald society that could sing the most 
lofty odes and, in the next breath, warble 
doggerel concerning sexual bestiality and 
intestinal uecidents. The cruditices not 
withstanding, D'Urfey’s overall message 
is “a Knowledye divine,/That the 
World's chiefest Blessings [are] Women 
and Wine,” 

. 

Variations on the theme of Vanily 
Fav in modern mile dress are played in 
Try for Elegance (Scribner's, $3.95): a broke 
arust- become- Brooks- Brothers -salesman 
clothes the shop's clientele by day (while 
battling his boredom and frustration), 
unciothes his affluent and artistic 1s- 
year-old mistress by night (while bat 
tling her desire for men of means), and 
dreams in between of eventually cloth- 
ing himself in the clegant garb of so- 
ciety. The plot is enticing, if thin, cen- 
tering on the hero's relationship with 
Lec, “a petite, organized, and ancon- 
cerned sort of litde thing you might 
want to keep on a shelf, cradle in your 


unns occasionally, and ravish when 
she'd allow it,” who wanders into his 
store on the second page of the story. 
She wanders into his bedroom on the 
average of every 10 pages thereafter, 
only to wander off in the end lor Gino, 
her previous lever, who's returned from 
Europe. Although surprisingly well writ- 
ten for a first novel — the author, David 
Loovis, is himself a Brooks Brothers 
Salesman —the story suffers from a large 
hick of substance and sophistication. 
Loovis plays his familiarity with fabrics, 
furnishings, martinis and mid-town Man- 
hattan for all they're worth, but the net 
ulfect is somewhat forced and flat. 
. 

“Be proud of corn!” roared Cecil B. 
DeMille. "Gorn is soul, corn is that 
which makes you cry and Jaugh, Corn is 
all humanity. Yes, my pictures have 
corn and Tam proud of it.” Dialog? 
“Pretty writing can ruin a picture,” 
snarled C. B. “God protect me from the 
writer who wants to write!’ One De- 
Mille scripter walked off the set in a huff 
becuse C. B. was shooting a scene the 
writer hadn't written yet. DeMille was 
lis own best writer, drawing stories from 
Seripture and filling the holes with 
hokum out of his own gleaming head. 
When filming King of Kings, he con- 
lessed he couldn't make sense out of the 
character of Judas, deeming it unlikely 
that anyone would beway a King for “a 
lousy 30) pieces of silver, There must 
have been a dame in the backyround.” 
C. B. supplied the dame by making Judas 
and Mary Magdalene an item, some- 
thing the original authors had failed to 
report. Stenographers took down C. B.'s 
onpromptu translations of Biblical Tan- 
guage, “and Samson made there a feast” 
becoming “He's stepping pretty high, 
this punk from the hills .. 2' “And her 
father saul, 1 verily thought that thou 
hadst utterly hated her; therefore ! gave 
her to thy compamons” came our as 
“[Samson]| says, “Those sons of bitches 
married my girl off. You connived in it, 
Papa, and anything I do in your god- 
damn city is on your head.” He once 
renuirked, “I can make a picture out of 
any 50 pages of the Bible,” then added, 
“except possibly the Book of Numbers.” 
Lions pligued DeMille, and he used the 
hoble animals in more than one film, In 
Sign of the Croys, he wanted a group of 
them to walk up a flight of stairs to a 
Roman arena. The trainer told him lions 
don't climb stairs. But these lions did — 
when DeMille, grabbing a chair and an 
wx handle, entered the cage, shouting 
und bullying the kingly beasts into doing 
his imperial bidding. During the shoot 
ing, of the same picture, the trainer was 
on the receiving end of DeMillean wrath: 





IEW FROM THEZUMOUND 
BY WARREN SPAHN 


A new series of articles by baseball's famous left-hander expressing 
his personal views on everything from fast balls to Fall fashion 


Relax... it's a “7th Inning Stretch" 
Belt by PARIS 


Proper relaxation has solved many of my prob- 
lems. For example, in St. Louis last season, I 
was pitching an important game and was very 
tense for the first four innings, just kept missing 
the corners. Then, instead of pacing back and 
forth, I relaxed between innings. That did the 
trick—I went on to win. 


It’s healthy for all of us to take it easy once in 
awhile—and fun, too... especially if you wear 
comfortable clothes that know how to relax with 
you. That’s why my wardrobe includes a ‘‘Paris’’* “7th Inning Stretch’”’ 
Belt. This is one belt that actually breathes with you. It’s smart- 
looking, too—made of the fine smooth cowhide that can be worn with 
almost any type of fabric, and looks especially fine with tweeds and 
worsteds. Be sure, though, that you select black belts with blue or 
gray suits, and brown leather with shades of brown fabrics. The color 
of your shoes, too, should always match the color of your belt. 

Select your favorite “Paris'' ‘7th Inning Stretch” Belt at any fine 
men’s shop or department store. 


For my free booklet, ‘A View From The Mound,” write: Warren 
Spahn, c/o Paris Belts, 1143 W. Congress Parkway, Chicago 7, Illinois. 


*Reg. U.S, Pot, OF. A product of A, Stein and Company + Chicago » New York « Loe Angeles « Terynto 
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wunder—buy! Y. It’s the family car built for fun! Peppy, 


roomy, unlimited visibility. All-aluminum air -cooled rear engine... can't 


overheat ever! Superb roadability, Docs up to 70 mph. Hoards gas! Up to 50 mpg 
on regular gas. PRINZ-ly style. a Ww 
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U.S. IMPORTER: FADEX COMMERCIAL CORP Executive offices and showroom, Dept P89 . 487 Park Avenue, New York 22, New York 
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In rain, snow, sun — sitting by the fire 
or on-the-go, famous FRYE JET BOOTS, 
made on exclusive FITTED-INSTEP lasts, 
are as comfortable as slippers, 

as firm as jodhpurs. Mace of finest 
calf leathers, and teather-lined. 
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For the store nearest you, write to: 
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“This is an outrage! Those goddamn 
lions of yours are urinating on my 
Christian martyrs!” Years biter, Victor 
Mature, as Samson, refused to wrestle a 
live lion. C. B. assured him tt would be 
perfectly safe; “This lion was trained jas 
a cub and raised on milk.” Glumly, 
Miture replied, “LT was raised on milk, 
too, but [I eat meat now.” Mature won 
his case and wrestled a stuffed specimen 
Stories like these form Phil Koury’s 
Yes, Mr. DeMille (Putnam, $4.50), an in- 
dilferently-written, uncritical, but anec 
dote-packed book that fairly cries for 
dozens of yearsspanning photos and 
movie sulls (there are precisely six stilted 
shots on the endpapers, nothing pic 
torial inside). Well, we think there's 
litle cinematically wrong with human 
izing Scripture Or scorning “‘pretty 
writing” in favor of effective visual 
storytelling, and DeMille’s approach to 
moviemaking and the Bible were 
artistically sound—in theory. Its a 
shame his films were, for the most part, 
inhumanly pompous, too talky, woo slow 
and — for all his reputation as a maker 
of “spectacles” — visually unimaginitive 
and slightly sleazy. But DeMille, in the 
words of adulator Khoury, “sold pictures 
op amass basis, and in the mass market 
he found his strength.” 


RECORDINGS 


While you're reading pLavnoy's verbal 
salute to Prez in this issue, you'd be 
wise to spin the definitive tester Young 
Memorial Album (Epic SN 6031). This is 
two-disc compendium of Lester's great- 
est sides, made with the Basie band be 
tween 1936 and 1940, and jazz just 
doesn’t get any better. On it are the now 
classic Lester Leaps In, Blow Top, 
Tickle-Toe, Rock-a-Bye Basie, Riff in 
terlude —a total of 24 tunes that clo 
quently showcase the president of the 
tenor saxophone during his halcyon 
years. Later Lester can be ciught on 
The Lester Young Story (Verve 8308): Prez 
blowing with various small combos frou 
19.0 through 1956. Despite the ravages 
of too much booze, he sull managed to 
cut most of the other tenor men around: 
cock a special ear toward his delicate but 
always swinging treauments of 1 Want to 
Be Happy, Lets Fallin Love, New D. B. 
Blues and the beautiful and somewhat 
ironccally utled Prez Returns. 

. 

Jean Shepherd (Elektra 172) is a collec 
tion of mirthful monologs by that 
talented gentleman. Many of his basu 
notions are funny: for instance, that 
Peter Pain (you remember: the cenual 
figure of the old Ben-Gay advertisements) 
has been liquidated because motivational 





slim, trim, ‘tapered slacks 


Shaped to move right with you because Lee strips ’em 


down of excess bulk . . . tailors "em expertly with latest 
style details. They come in three fast-action styles, a wide 
choice of colors and handsome fabrics. They're washable, 
wearable, polished cotton that needs little ironing. And, 
they only look expensive! Riviera (shown in antelope 
brown) ...with belted Continental look... extra tapered 


.dropped belt loops...hip pocket loop tab. New 
Bedford cord ...only $4.95. Continental (shown in blue) 
..With new beltless look... extension waistband, side- 
strap adjustments, plain front, no cuffs... only $5.95, 
Classic (shown in beige)...with the classic tapered look 
. blind-stitched belt loops, flap back pockets . . . only 
$4.95. A big selection of smart Lee Shirts from only $2.99. 
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. are SPEAKER ‘SYSTEM 


man The uitimate space-solving 


epebkar system for panoramic 
atereo sound in the home 


You've never seen a 

stereo speaker.system like 
this... ah inspired merging 
of function with decor .. . 
takes less than o square foot 


‘of floor space ... yet gives 


big speaker dual 3-way , x eS eed 
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Jensen Galaxy if the mos! liveable ster ’ , 
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researchers discovered he was selling 
pitchforks instead of the product; or 
that present-day salesmanship coupled 
with our stress on youth have led us to 
“the fun funeral for progressive young 
moderns.” The most intriguing ttems on 
the record ave Shepherd's proposal for a 
rugged male magazine (it’s called Guds, 
and plastic viscera drool from each copy), 
and a look ata Chicago White Sox Fan, 
to whom defeat is so ingrained a way 
of life that a close loss is considered i 
victory. Though he cin be a deft comic 
Shepherd. in most instances, shows an 
unfortunate tendency to onik his sub 
jects beyond thei, or his, potential: 
subtlety and understatement are not his 
fortes. Instrumental bridges on the disc 
are enhanced by the cfforts ol PLAYHOY's 
shagey Shel Silverstein (virtuoso of the 
kuzoo and) washboard), who lingered 
long enough to script some nutty liner 
notes and draw a collection of still 
huttier cartoon characters, cach one 
holding a letter of the alphabet. Spell it 
backwards and you get: "Joan Shepherd 
is a divty rotten one-way sneaky son of 
a biteh” 
* 

In case you read the wire service 
stories a few months ago about the so- 
called “jazz mass” that added a touch of 
purple to a few blue noses, be adviseel 
that under the eogneristtc tithe 20th 
Century Folk Moss (Fiesta 250)) it's now lor 
sale on a British recording. Composed 
by a former Cambridge undergraduate 
named Geoffrey Beaumont. its a gener 
ally pallid affair with comparatively lit- 
tle real jazz content: but certainly there 
seems to be no violation of good tiste 
in the pop-music approach to the Kyrie, 
Offertory, Pater Noster, etc. Frank Wen's 
Orchesua and the Peter Knight Singers 
perfor it with appropriite respect and 
occasionally with swinging vigor. [t's 
recommended to curiosityseckers, but 
as Steve Allen said in his poem cele 
brating the work, “Man, | doubt that 
good St. Paul would really dig this kind 
of ball: so let's not sell the org yet, 
despite the groovy press we get.” 

° 

Ellington Jazz Party (Columbia 1323) fea 
tures the Ellington band, nine added per 
cussionists, Dizzy Gillespie, Jiminy Jones. 
Jimmy Rushing, and a scudio audience 
The percussion corps is utilized on two 
Ellington originals, preciously uted 
Malletoba Spank and Tymperturbally 
Blue, The band, as precisely coordinated 
as ever, works over Duke's four-part Tool 
Site, and Diz joins them for a penctrat 
ing few minutes of C.ALALG. (Upper 
Manhiwattur Medical Group, if you must 
know) Alto man Johnny Hodges has Af 
of Me all co himself, Finally, all hands — 
Divzy. Jimmy Jones sitting m for Duke, 
and blues shouter Jimmy Rushing — join 
the bund for Mello Little Girl, a blues 


SLACKS: HOUSE OF CROMWELL 





* 
: 
BOATNECKS BY DRUMMOND. You may not know your aft from virgin wool in a man-size stitch. New lap-over neck rests easy on the 
your anchor. You may think ‘uff’ is what you make on a porch. But shoulders . . . a regimental rep stripe is skillfully inserted along the 


this is sure: you'll leave the ladies in a foam of admiration every undersieeves and down the side. Comes in antique gold, olive, white, 
time you set out in your Catamaran sweater by Drummond, 100% cognac brown, oxford grey, black. Sizes: S-M-L-XL. About $14*. 
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Kohn, Baltimore, Md.; MacNeil & Moore, Madison, Wisc.; May Co., Denver, Colo.; Meyers Bros., Springtield, IN.; Rich’s, Atlanta, Ga.; Shillitos’, Cincinnati, 
Ohio; Stix Baer & Fuller, St. Louis, Mo.; or write to DRUMMOND KNITWEAR CO. Dept. S. 350 Fifth Avenue, New York 1, N. Y., Mills: Glendale 27, N.Y. 
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FROM $359. P.O.E., N. Y, 


America is the land of fun and 
travel. And what better way for 
you to see and enjoy it 
economically than with the 
beautiful Vespa 400 automobile 
or a Vespa motor scooter. 


Vespas’ superb engineering and 
design is your assurance for 

‘ trouble free operation. Vespas’ 
economy geared engine gives 
moximum gosoline mileoge. 
World fomous Vespa service 

is available to you through 
Vespa deolers ocross the 

United States. Once you test drive 
Vespa, you'll discover why it’s the 
“new woy to go places.” 


Write for free brochure and 
dealer nearest you- 
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rampage. Dizzy and Hodges shine in 
their solo efforts and Rushing is appro- 
priately rough-hewn, while the band it 
self has an errorless ball, making the 
lightweight nature of these Ellington 
compositions scem less apparent. Elling 
ton hasn't forgotten that it don't mean 
a thing if it ain’t got chat swing. 
. 

One of the most clegantly packaged 
memorial albums we've seen in a while 
is Glenn Miller and His Orchestra (Victor 
L.PM-6100), a threeslisc round-up of 
never-before-rcleased performances, most 
of them from the 14041 Miller radia 
broadcasts. AlLout Millerphiles will get 
weceved ut the sounds (“Marton, Vex 
and the Modernaires salute the Bulldogs 
with a swell new tune, Blues in’ the 
Night’), and there's also something old. 
borrowed and blue — half-a-hundred 
tunes in all. The classic Miller numbers 
are not among them, of course, but 
there’s plenty of car balm for the sull 
faithful Miller fan. 

. 

Although we yicld to no one in our 
admiration for baroque music as st relief 
from romantic schimaltz and are gratified 
by its increasing availability on dises, 
there are times when we scek respite 
from its intricacy and ornamentality. 
On these occasions our recourse is to the 
growing repertory of pre-baroque re 
corded) music, much of which sounds 
astonishingly —and paradoxically —fresh, 
and vigorously direct in its appeal. 
Music of the Medieval Court and Countryside 
(Decca DL. 9400) Is a fine case in poe. 
Performed by New York’s Pro Musica 
Antiqua, it presents 13 pieces, religious 
and secular, for a variety of voices, in 
cluding countertenor, vad such imstru- 
ments as recorders, treble viol, rebee, 
finger eyinbals, tambourine and bell. 
Geographically, the pieces cover France, 
Fnglind, Spain and Italy; in time the 
range is [2th to (6th Century. Great 
stulf, this, full of melody, fervor and the 
musical (as opposed to mere background) 
use of percussion, Two other discs com 
pure Livorably, Troubadour and Trouvere 
Songs wil English Polyphony (Expcricnees 
Anonyinies 0012 and 0024). Phe former is 
ouvofl 12th and ith Century France, the 
luteer out of Sth and 4th Century 
England. All three LPs are copiously 
and learnedily annotuwed and include 
the verses (and translations) of all songs. 
Another topadrawer classical series ts 
the Vanguard collection of Masterpieces 
of the Malian Baroque recorded and re 
leased under the auspices of The Bach 
Guild. One excellent cxample: The 
Violin Sonata (Vanguard BG sterco 5013), 
with fiddler Jan Tomasow and harps: 
chordist Anton Heiller tarning in near 
perfect performances of seldom-heard 
sonatas by Tartini, Marcello, Vivaldi, 
Albinoni aud Vitali. 


While many of the young jizz saxo: 
phonists attempt to substitute eccentric. 
ity for identity, Sonny Stitt, at 35, 
relentlessly and compellingly pursues 
the blues beat. In The Hard Swing (Verve 
8306), Suite wields both alto and tenon 
on a tour of seven standards and four 
originals. The masterful moments in- 
clude a balladic What's New?, a break 
neck-speed 7 Got Rhythm, and a 
pointed tribute to Prez, Blues for Lester. 
Stitt rarely pauses, and it’s to the credit 
of pianist Amos Trice, bassist George 
Morrow and drummer Lennie Mc 
Browne that they manage to keep pace. 
Lhe swingin’ Mr. Stitt, too often con 
sidered unfashionable by the younge 
horn men, has lew peers in today’s jazz 
world, as this LP vividly athrms. 

> 

In 1911 Duke Ellington masterminded 
the production of the musical revue 
Jump jor Joy in an effort to combat 
the stereotyped view of the Negro im 
the American theatre. Lt was a superla- 
tive Ellington score (with assists from 
Paul Francis Webster, Sid Kuller and a 
few others). Yer the musical was too 
sophisticaied, too specialized for the 
early-d0s market, and it folded fast. In 
the hands of able modern jazzmen, how 
ever, It is reborn in Jump for Joy (Mer- 
cury 36146). Alto saxophonist Gannon 
ball Adderley, trumpeter Emmett 
Berry, a string quartet, a sturdy four 
man rhythm section and the charts of 
Bill Russo pay stunning wibute to 
Ellington. All instruments mesh exqui- 
sitely on 7 Got /t Bad and That Ain't 
Good and the lovely 1f Life Were All 
Peaches and Cream. The familiar mate 
vial (J Got lt Bad, Just Squeeze Me) 
and the lesser-known Ellington compo- 
sitions (Two Left Feet, Nothin’, Bhi 
Bip, Chocolate Shake, The Tune of 
the Hickory Stick) ave veated reverently 
here; an [S-year gap in Ellington history 
has been memorably closed. 

. 

Billie Holiday (\IGM 3764) demonstrates 
some of the things that happened to 
What was once an impeccable yocal in- 
struntent, Ray Ellis did his best to pro- 
vide Billie with the right arrangements, 
with tunes she had never done belore 
(and, in a couple of cases, apparently 
hadn't taken the trouble to learn) and 
«combo with Harry Edison and Al Cohn 
did then best to back her up. The result 
is a mixed bag — recorded shortly before 
she entered the hospital — in whieh she 
someumes manages to recapture past 
glories, but at other times you tense 
up wondering whether she’s going to 
muke it to the end of the chorus. 
In light of Lady Day's death this has 
at lewst a documentary value as well 
as fleeting moments ol bittersweet 
beauty. \ fresh new chick — Marge Dod 
son — can be sampled on tn the Still of the 
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Take a tip from star Yankee southpaw Whitey Ford. Try Mennen Bath Talc. 
Absorbs perspiration, prevents chafing. Keeps a cool, dry distance be- 
tween you and your clothes. You stay shower-fresh with Mennen Bath Talc. 


Sailer. 


Jennifer Owens could do any- 
thing she wanted to do. 





Jennifer had heart-stopping beauty, 
charm, immense wealth, unassailable 
social position. From earliest child- 
hood, no one opposed her will—or whim. 
UNDER ONE KOOF, a novel by Eunice 
Gray, tells the story of Jennifer's hurricane 
passage through life—and the lives of her 
family, friends and lovers. 
Here’s a woman’s-eye-view—fictional, but extra- 
ordinarily true to life—of a headstrong personality 
who lived her life in headlines . . . in the days when 
Chicago was younger and wilder. 
@ Photogenic, brilliant Eunice Gray 
Knows and loves the Chicago she 
writes about. Her extraordinary in- 


sight makes Jennifer Owens intensely 
real, unforgettably believable! 





UNDER ONE ROOF 


Pennington Press $4.50 Get your copy now wherever books 


are sold—or by mail from 


Ple NINMN GaTVOUN? “PuBiEsocs 
1800 Wrigley Building. Chicago 11 / Canada; Thomas Allen, Limited, Toronto 
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You got 
a problem, 


cousin?... 


a 


Do friends think you're a big always radiating fallout? 
dandruff bomb... because you're And you're left high and dry 


to build dream castles from And even old crabs tell you 
your private “sand” supply ? where to get off? 


run to your barber 
and buy a 


bottle of Stephan’s 





Is that your problem? It’s time to run... = 


Nobody kiows your dandruff problems like your barber. 
That's why he recommends Stephan’s Dandralf Remover 
Hair Lotion. Stephan’s removes loose, flaky dandruff, 

In fact, Stephan’s is so effective, your barber 

insists on selling it exclusively. Ask your barber about a 
take-home bottle of Stephan’s today. No problem, cousin. 


SOLD DANDRUFF 
ONLY BY REMOVER 
BARBERS © HAIR LOTION with oil 


without oil se Nagi Mee: 


for normal hair 
Stephon Distributing Corp., Fort Lauderdale, Fla, 


Night (Columbia CL 1309). As do most 
dise debuters, Miss Dodson relies on 
tested song fare (Someone to Watch 
Over Me. These Foolish Things. The 
Man | Love, etc.). but she is alsa cages 
enough to include a couple al seldom 
heard nifties (Sand in My Shoes, Look 
mg for a Boy) which she warbles in u 
perkily pleasant voice. Sounding amiaz 
ingly like Frank Sinate ts TVonnoy 
Leonetti on Dream Street (Camden CAS 
524). Helping the illusion is Marion 
Evans and his orchestra, who do a neat 
emulition of the Nelson Riddle style 
The results ave not at all unpleasant 
and we think you'll like the likes of New 
1 Know and Cross Your Heait, anouy 
athers. Good, clear, throaty thrushing is 
the spectalty of Ernestine Anderson (Mci 
cury 20400), who sports all the cnuhusi- 
asm) and some of the phrasing qualities 
of an carly Sarah Vaughan. Stardust, 
My Slop. Azure-Te and Social Call ave 
super standotits on a standout disc 
Helen Merrill's You've Got « Dete with the 
Blues (Metrojazz 1010) exposes her milky. 
boudow tones in a simple setting iw 
tanged by Junmy Jones. Two of ow 
layerite songs are included: Duke 
Ellingtons The Blues (trom Black, 
Brown and Beige) and the nostalgically 
lovely When the World Was Young, a 
French ditty with magnificent Johnny 
Mercer lyrics. 
. 

There's a relaxed, almost giddy ais 
to ure proceedings on Berney Kessel Plays 
“Some Like It Hot” (Contceinporary 3519) 
Seven top West Coast swingers. headed 
by guitarist Kessel, confront the film's 
tile tune and nine neglecied standards 
heard in the film. Among the sidemen: 
Art Pepper. clarinet, alto and tenor 
Joe Gordon, wumpet, Jimmie Rowles, 
pitno; Jack Marshall, rhythm guitar: 
Monty Budwig, bass; and Shelly Manne, 
drums. Among the tunes: / Wanna Be 
Loved by You, Sweet Sue, Runnin Willd. 
Down Among the Shelterme Palins and 
By the Beautiful Sea Kessel, Pepper 
and Gordon man the front line with 
charactertsuc strength, and the rhythm 
section omiaintiins a sprightly pulse 
throughout, The modern view of these 
well-aged tunes, as expressed by Kessel 
and buddies, is faithful and charming. 

. 

Tenor man Sonny Rollins has had 
more coherent moments than these in 
(hing on) The Modern Jazz Quartet at Music 
tnn/Volume 2; Guest Artist: Sonny Rollins 
(Achuncie 1299). Fortunately, though. 
Rollins participates on just two of the 
six tucks. In a ballad medley (Stardust 
1 Cand Get Started and Lover Man), 
Bird's Yardbird Surte and John Lewis 
originals (Midsémimer and Festival 
Sheteh) the quartet is its impeccable 
self—sans Sonny —with pianist Lews, 
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BASIE 
SWINGS 


COUNT BASIE & his Orch. 


featuring Joe Williams 


Breakfast Dance and Barbecue 





Where were you on the night of May 
31, 19592 If you were at the DJ con- 
vention in Miami you heard Basie 
make history. This is the on the spot 
recording of that exciting night! 


STEREO & MONOURAL R-52028 
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A Real Man's Jacket... 
Ideal for Fall and Winter 


Of finest combed poplin, san- 
forized and zelan treated, 
with nylon-guilted Scott 
Foam lining ... remarkably warm, 

yet lighter, softer, less bulky. Spot 
and grease resistant; wash and wear. 
Floating shoulder design assures 
action-ease and extra comfort. Five 
attractive colors; sizes to fit most 
any man, Insist upon this genuine 
Windbreaker. .. at better men’s stores. 





DANVILLE JACKETS, INC. — DANVILLE, ILL. 


vibeist Milt Jackson, bassist Percy 
Heath and drummer Connie Kay speak- 
ing with a single, delightfully disciplined 
voice. Rollins enters in stumbling gladi- 
ator fashion for extended bouts with 
Jackson's Bags’ Groove and Dizzy's 
Night im Tunisia. His misdirected at- 
tempts at humor, uniformly heavy 
handed, are incongruous m the subtle 
MJQ atmosphere. rich with delicate 
nuances. Verdict: the MJO, four tracks 
to two. 
° 

The record company originally sched 
uled to release Poetry for the Beat Genera- 
tion refused 19 do so, after it was recorded 
on the grounds that some of the mate 
ral it contuined was in bad taste. Well 
its heen put out now hy another con 
cern (Hanover 5000), and after listening 
to the record we're convinced that only 
a sitk car could hear anything objection- 
able. With Steve Allen doodling pleas- 
antly and unobtrusively at the piano, 
Jack Kerouac reads 14 of his works, in- 
cluding some still unpublished, They 
tange all the way from the meaningless 
sud obscure to the beautiful, profound 
wnd good humored. Kerouac has the abil- 
ity to Capture a man in one sharp phrase 
(Charlie Parker, gicefully he 
whistled the perfect horn..."), or to 
depict an environment in a single chiar 
acterizing image (Bowery Blues. 
unutterably sad. the broken, winter- 
shattered face of a man passing in the 
bleak ripple..."). Perhaps most suc 
cessful of the poems is / Had a Slouch 
Hat Too One Time, the nirrative 
monolog of an aging min who had 
been a panhandler, pickpocket, shop- 
lifter and drug addict. While Keroune’s 
enunciation and speed will sometimes 
blur a line er two beyoud comprehen- 
sion, his readings in general are ex- 
ciung. Beyond all else, he says, he wants 
to be sincere, and he ts. 


DINING-DRINKING 


Pete’s Tavern (129 East 18th St.) is New 
York's second oldest catand«lrinkery. It 
dates from 1865, 4 stripling compared to 
Franunces Tavern of Revolutionary days 
(George Washington supped there), but 
plenty old chough to suit the thousands 
of backward-glancers who come trom 
nearby Gramercy Park and elsewhere to 
sit in the beedh where O. Henry sat or, 
in summer, to bask at an outdoor table 
Proprictor Jint Frawley tells the story of 
the day long ago when a dion got loase 
in the circus stable next door (now the 
rear dining room) and ate a hore. Lo 
day the lions are the soctal kind and 
horse has been replaced on the large 
ment by such succulent alin entrees 





are you the man 
with enough: 
savow-farre 
to.choose=-’ 
the \ | 


IVY | 
MODEL 


Ifyou know authentic 
university styling when you see it... 
if you apfrrectate the correctness 
of traditional lines... then you have 
the savorty-fatre to choose 
the BOTANY’ 5001VY MODEL... 
$59.50 up. For name of 
franchised dealer, write: 
H. DAROFF & SONS, Inc. 
200 Fifth Avenue 
New York 10, N.Y. 
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SHAVES ANYWHERE— 
ANYTIME, 


NO PLUG, NO CORD! 











UNIVERSAL 


Cordless 
Electric Shaver 


Shaving in the depths of the Sahara * 
may not be one of your problens. 
But at home or on safari waat 
could be more convenient than the 
new Universal Electric Shaver that 
doesn’t need a cord or outlet! Self- 
sharpening blades revolve 300 
times a second getting every whisk- 
er right at the skin line. No pull, no 
Scrape, no skin burn. 


®@ One Yeor Guarantee 

@ Solf-sharpening 

®@ Never needs oiling 

© Uses ordinary 
penlight batteries 


AT BETTER STORES EVERYWHERE 


only ‘165 


with leather pouch 


LAMOIES, PEART & CLARK, WEW SEITAIN, COW 


NOW... ASTOUNDING 
FM/AM RADIO IN 





ym 


If tonal quality is important to you, you'll be thrilled with the 
HI-FI performance of Blaupunkt car radios—in both FM/AM 
and AM models. The FM/AM Blaupunkt gives you the added ad- 
vantage of uninterrupted, static-free performance.,,no blackout 
of music or sound in underpasses, under bridges, or among tall 
buildings. Easily installed in American and imported cars. 


FREE! WIN TRIP TO EUROPE FOR TWO 
Enter Blaupunkt “Wings of Sound” Sweep- 
stakes now! Nothing to buy, nothing to 
think up. Just fill in the entry form at your BLAUPUNKT dealer. 20 
exciting prizes, including free trip to Europe for 2, via LUFTHANSA. 


Finest a ross the Atlantic 
LUFTHANSA NS 


GERMAN AIRLINES 


° WRITE FOR REPRINT of article in Electronic Industries Magazine 
on the “astounding reception” of Blaupunkt FM/AM car radio. 


® Dept. FB, Robert Bosch Corporation, Car Radio Division, 
f nhl 40-25 Crescent St., Long Island City 1, N. Y. or 
U 225 Seventh Street, San Francisco 3, Calif. 


BLAUPUNKT car ravios 


REO, U. 9. PAY. OFF. @LAUPUNAT.wenne On HaoctHem-ctonaany BY¥YMBOL OF QUALITY 


A SUBSIDIARY OF RODERT BOSCH EC. M. B, He 


as lobster fra diavolo, scampi and veal 
picante, and by practically meal-size 
appetizers such as stuffed artichoke and 
roast peppers and prosciutto. ‘The an- 
cient dark woodwork and white tiled 
floor foster # pleasant atmosphere re- 
flected in the & la carte price scale — 
from 90¢ for a plate of spaghetti 
marinara to $5 for steak Sicilian. Hours, 
9 A.M to 4 AM. 
. 

©. Henry never sat in ©. Henry’s Steok 
House (6th Ave. and West 4th St) be- 
cause itis a new enterprise, though cun 
ningly antiqued with artifacts of the 
past. There's an 1890 solid miahoguny 
bar, gaslights that once Wumimed the 
streets of Baltimore, and on the floor, 
sawdust. Converted from a butcher shop, 
the abattoir theme is retained in’ the 


chopping-block cockutil tables, meat 
hooks for coats and beer mugs, two 


walk-in refrigerators transformed into 
roourtemperature dining rooms, and 
waiters in straw hats and white coats. 
Steak, chops and fish broiled over live 
coals are the house's pride and its hosts 


are the Messrs. Di Lucia, pére et fils. 


FILMS 


In the country of the blind, the one- 
eyed man is king, aud in a scason ol 
pretty bad U.S. films, Otto Preminger’s 
Anatomy of o Murder seems almost good, 
Mr. Pyreminger has shrewdly allowed 
stripter Wendell Mayes to Carry over 
much of the frank talk from Robert 
Draver’s novel of a rape case (Playboy 
After Houis, March 1958), so words like 
panty, bitch, vape, spermatogenests, Com 
pletion (in the male sexual sense) are 
bravely tossed around, creating the int 
pression ol an “adult” movie, The plot, 
like Traver’s original, hasnt much to 
olfer in the way of twist, and one cen 
pretty much call the shots. Method-rctor 
Ben Gazzara plays the artogant Army 
looey on trial for killing the brouser who 
allegedly raped and clobbered his pretty 
young wile, Lee Remick; James Stewart 
puts his copyrighted drawl to fair use as 
the shambling, small-town defense baw 
yer; non-thesper Joseph N. Welch (of the 
McCarthy hearings) is cute as hell as the 
judge; fussy faker Aruiur O°Connell is 
lard to take as a old law-& 
liquor-steeped has-been. A bravura per 
formance is given by one George C, Scott 
as Stewarts opposing legal eagle: cold 
and sharp as a scalpel, he dominates the 
screen and almost demolishes Stew's case, 
Duke Ellington did the cool jazz score 
(is a crime flick complete without one 
these days?) and makes a brief appear 


lovable 


ance as a cafe 88er. Flawed but fhivor- 
some fun, this film. 
. 

Russia's Great Is My Country, for all its 
three-projector Kinopanorama and Soy: 
color with nine-track sterecophonic sound 
(ov maybe because of these) is no easics 
nor harder to take than a Cinerama 
travelog. Numbingly propagandistic nar 
ration vitiues much of the excitement, 
just as the Lowell Thomas blather mars 
our home-grown parallel product. On the 
plus side, though, this tour of the 
USS.R. features magnificent shots of 
mountain peaks, the Kuibyshey hydro 
power station and chilly Lake Ritsa im 
the Caucasus, and fairly jazzy, lilung 
music. Picking up on Cinerama’s roller 
coaster and tobogean rides. produces 
director R. Karmen gives the audience 
ity stereopucal kicks via a bumpety wip 
clown the rapids of the Vissa atop 4 log 
raft, an auto ride along a winding 
mountain road and a grasshoppers view 
of «a wheat thresher. Other stops in the 
tour are a steel plint, a Baku oil field, 
bathers frolicking in the Black Sea, the 
Sixth World Youth and Student Festival, 
and a wild Mardi Gras-type ouuloor ball 
with firecrackers. Voice-over is done by 
©. Wenkina (a lady) and J. Adamov (s 
man). She asks the questions —~ And 
where is the Donetz coal shipped tor” 
and he answers. You get the idea. Pech 
nically. the projection is like Cinerima 
too: there’s distortion in the side panels. 
jiggle in the matel lines, and one panel 
is sometimes brighter than the others 





Michel Boisrond’s wispy and overcoy 
French flick. Women Are Weok, is based on 
& most intriguing premise: a handsoue 
young man with a motorcycle and then 
boyant teeth has the stuff and leisure 
time to make out with every ravishing 
female he chooses. But the movie seme- 
how chugs to a stop halfway through and 
becomes desperately silly. At this port, 
the wio of girls whom the fellow has 
been simultancously pursuing combine 
wits (about one and a half) to punish 
hin in a melodramatic fashion. Natw 
ally, during this mishmash several square 
vards of all the principals’ epidermises 
vet exposed — in jt living-room wrestling 
match amone the lucky lad and friends, 
in 2 Swinnming-pool sequence, aud just 
venerally, Alam Delon is the young man. 
with Mylene Demongeot, Jacqueline 
Sussard and Pascale Petit’ playing the 
diabolical young ladies. Noel Roquevert 
lias a few funny bits as the cholervic par- 
ent of one of the girls, but that und the 
wrestling choreography are about the 
only creative bright spots in the picture 
Women mitvy be weak, but so, unfortu 
nately, is the screenpkity. 

. 

Je is the West of 1870 and there is this 

honest-to-god vampire dressed in a blick 
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Career Club sportshirts by Truval 


Sportshirts with a brilliant future, perfect models for the man with a plan. 
Taper-tailored with that lean, clean look. Easy care, anti-drudgery...wonder- 
ful for do-it-yourself laundering. Considerately priced at $4.00. standing: 
Fine all-cotton print, an exclusive Unicorn design. Impeccably Ivy with 
button-down collar, box-pleated back. sitting: Small check that’s big fashion 
—an original Truval design woven in fine combed cotton. Medium spread 


collar, permanent stays. Truval Shirt Co., Inc., 350 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


raval Shiris 
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man with drive 





det 


There’s more in it: (1) Highest octane for more power, better mileage. 
(2) The first gasoline over 100-octane that doesn’t cost you extra. 
(3) Clean burning—the cleanest ever refined! (4) Never a knock in any engine. 


Reason: Flying A comes from the most modern refinery in the world. 


TIDEWATER OIL, THE “FLYING A" COMPANY—fFORMERLY TYDOL 


Continental Ferrari with dashing side vents 
in the new knee length. Body. and all flaps 
lined in exclusive Wales crest cotton. Black 
trimmed with maroon. Oyster with white. 
About $25. Slightly higher in the West. 


JBEATHERPROGES 


- 


: 
" 


LY 


w/ si The Hecht Co. 16/40 Shop, Washington, D. C. 
Franklin Simon Co,, New York + B. Gertz 
& Co., Long Island, N.Y, » Danny Roberts, Bronx, N.Y. 
Eric Salm, Chicago = Ed Ross, Melrose Park, itl. 
New Haven Shops, San Francisco * Smith's, Oakland 
Calif. « Brownstone House, Boston + Rose & Sons, 
Warren & Youngstown, Ohio © Donaldson's, Minne- 
apolis * Gentry Shops, Cincinnali + Hosler’s, Muske- 
gon, Mich, « Johnnie Walker's, Miiwaukee. 


WALES MFC. (0, <zc°"" 


200 Fifth Avenue, New York City 





Stetson, black shirt, black vest. black 
chaps and black boots. He is strong is 
a Borax mule on account of his bieh 
hemoglobin diet, but anybody can beat 
him to the draw. Does he care? Not a 
whit, because bullets simply have no 
effect on him. Now, his habit of sucking 
blood from pretty blondes around town 
naturally arouses irritation wherever he 
woes, and this forms the plot ol Curse of 
the Undead, with Michael Pate playing the 
surprisingly likable vampire. The fact 
that each of those dead blondes (dis 
crimingting vampires evidently prefer 
blondes’ blood) has two dots on her 
throat finally gets up the suspicions ol 
Preacher Dan (Evic Fleming) and from 
there on it’s Good against Evil. One ol 
the surviving, but shaky, honey-tressed 
fillies is Kathleen Crowley, and Bruce 
Gordon plays a more conventional bad- 
man. Direction by Edward Dein is prop- 
erly cevie, but the screenplay (which he 
and Mildred Dein did) can’t help poking 
« litde fun at the horror clichés it em 
ploys, and a good thing, too. 
. 

Samuel Goldwyn’s production of Porgy 
and Bess is overpowering. It's bawdy, 
poignant, brutal, full of big passions 
(made bigger in| Todd-AO) and musi- 
cally eloquent. As an unrelievedly long 
specticular, it is also uring, though 
performances are fine. Sidney Poitier is 
extremely touching as the crippled Por 
ev, resignedly accepting the fict that he 
must walk on his knees, aud driven to 
cesticy by the gilt of Bess’ sometime love. 
Dorothy Dandridge is sleekly beautiful 
and pitiable as the temptation fighting 
Bess, hooked on cocaine. Sammy Davis, 
Jv. as Sportin® Life, is a tively, dapper 
lide snake, forever uying to ger Bess 
to taipse olf to New York with him, his 
bait the happy dust she needs. As Bess’ 
man Grown. Brock Peters is a bulblike 
hunk of evil, involved in a street fight 
ond an explosive rape scene, among the 
most effective of their sort ever filmed, 
Pearl Bailey ts a treat as the buniptious, 
vokthearted Maria. One suvange clraw- 
back: the cast was evidently so anxious 
to avoid the cinentic stercotype of 
Negro speech (this is supposed to be 
Charleston in the year 1902) that they 
speak with stagey, unrealistic clarity. 
Oliver Smith's sets are impressively 
broken-down, Otto Preminger’s direction 
is taut, with an ever-present note of 
foreboding, and Leow Shiamrov’s pho- 
tography is filled with subtle pictorial 
delights. N. Richard Nash’s screenplay, 
based on the Gershwin-DuBose Heyward 
opera, makes pood use of all the talented 
people. Heard on the sound track as 
Bess is Adele Addison; Robert McFerrin 
sings Porgy’s songs, and an outstanding 
job they — along with the others singing 
for themselves — do. 





We took a look at the old 
masters for these SMART 
BURNISHED TONES in our 
new casual socks. 

Combining a new color di- 
mension with wool and nylon, 
we've achieved superb com- 
fort with a handsome flair. 










They're called 
"Continental Crews" 
-» + and youl! 
like ‘em! 
Hammered Bronze 
Molten Lava 


Also—-Fired 

Brick and 

Tempered 
Brass 


FOR HYCIEWC FRESHNESS 


Featured by leading Men’s 
Shops and Department Stores 


ROCKFORD TEXTILE MILLS. INC. 
MCMINNVILLE e TENNESS<E 
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Frank Gifford, star halfback for New York Giants; Ken Venturi, éreat goll pro. Photo at Pebble Beach by Ton Kelley. COs 
.s 4 


Frank Gifford and Ken Venturi applaud the new wafflelike knit 


The splendid idea of an after-golf sweater actually friends. After all, they're exactly right for Frank and 
started when a knitter came forth with an incredible Ken and you. The yarn is wool, one hundred per cent; 
knit that looks to some like a two-toned waffle. How the colors are olive on black, charcoal on camel, bur- 
was the knit invented? A janitor inadvertently turned gundy on navy, gold on charcoal, burgundy on black, 
a partially dismantled knitting machine “on” one night, and navy on white; the pullover is $17.95, the cardigan 
and the knit was invented, something like the way $19.95. At better stores, as we say. 
penicillin came about. This great wafflelike knit is the 
result. a 

If you possess one now, we know that you are pleased a. © 
and will join us in recommending them to golfing ZOWU sportswear for sportsmen 


Iontzen Inc., Portland 8, Oregon 
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fiction By HUGH G. FOSTER 











through the echoing emptiness of latter-day hollywood — 


stalked creatures more vicious than tigers 








FTER COFFEE-AND-DANISH in the studio commissary Pollock walked 
back, past the sound stages in a jagged transverse, to his office 
in the Security Bungalow. He sat at a desk centered be- 
tween two windows in what had once been a dressing room 
for actors. A large make-up mirror rimmed with naked light 
bulbs faced the door, so that anybody who entered saw his own 
reflection first. 

There was time to kill, He listened to the jets seaking from 
Lockheed to the Mojave testing corridor, their how] thinning to 
a scream that hurt like a sliver under the nail. A studio mes- 
senger-girl let her bicycle fall prone to the walk, and came inside 
with the afternoon's last mail. She wore the regulation bolero 
jacket, toreador pants and Monty beret with a badge on it stamped Courter. 
Her hair, after the fashion of Kim Novak, was like a casque of well-rubbed 
pewter; and her breath heavy with Juicyfruit gum. The leather pouch slung 
over her shoulder was branded Fairchild Films, each i dotted with a silver 
star in persistent compliment to Brigadier General J. Sidney Fairchild (Ret). 

Pollock smiled, not at the girl gone briefly ape before her own image, but 
at the Intra-Studio Dispatch which she dropped among the hieroglyphs on 
his desk blotter. He could still, after seven weeks here, find diversion in 
these mementos of the studio’s martial heyday. As Fort Fairchild it had 
compounded Army training films; morality-reels on the perils of contracting 
military gout, and other inspirational footage. For all this, its garrison be- 
came ungratefully known as— Pollock Jaughed quietly — the Crotch Com- 
mandos. Other relics, the “caps” and “sarges," amused him less. Least of all 
the major, who billed himself on the front door of the bungalow as Maj. 
Lennard Erickson, Chief Secuvity Officer. 

The two bedrooms had been chopped through to make Erickson’s private 
office, and he appropriated the sole key to the bathroom, His secretary, 
Miss Toussaint, occupied an alcoye in the front room, which otherwise was 
stacked with locked filing cabinets. 

There had developed between Pollock and Cecile Toussaint an easiness; 
an entente of subordinates to the insolent authority of Major Erickson. 
Both had access to cach other’s Form 215-A, Primary Personnel Record, and 
traded silence for silence about the data on it. 

Toward the end of the day she came into Pollock's room, pausing just 
inside to light her cigarette with a flaring Zippo. “The major,” she said. 
“Just phoned in from off the lot.” Her finger ran down a page of her note- 
book peppered with shorthand symbols, “I wish you could read this, John, 
It's about you.” 

“Masonic?” 

"Strictly, Between the major and me, and to go no further. So, listen: 
‘Confidential memo. Do not transcribe. ... Is Pollock around anywhere? No? 
Now listen: 1 gave him his orders about a special investigation he was to go 
on tonight, this date, after studio hours. , . . No, no! He doesn’t have to be 
reminded about it. What I want you to do is keep yourself busy at your 
desk till you know for sure if he leaves tonight at the regular ume or stays 
on the lot like he was told. Either way I will call you back to check. That's 
all?” 

“Very good. You read that just like Joanne Woodward.” 

“He's certainly got his needle out for you, John.” 

“Jackknile. He's trying to whittle me down to size and stuff the shavings 
into his Adler Elevators.” 

Erickson’s clear animus developed gradually from the cat-footed suspicion 
that possesses any corporation executive whose assistant is hired “over his 
head,” as Pollock had been, by the New York office. 

During his first week at Fairchild he was Mr. Pollock, Deputy Chief Secur- 
ity Officer, Then it became “See Pollock, my assistant.” Yesterday, both he 
and Cecile heard him at an open telephone: “I'll have my man Pollock check 
on it.” 

“Makes it sound as if I slept on a cot outside his door.” 

“So long as your take-home stays the same, John, I wouldn't mind, . . . 
But what about this thing he wants you to do tonight?” 

"You know what it is?” 

Cecile monitored the intercom every chance she (continued on page 42) 
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TASTE OF FEAR (continued from page 40) 


got, and of course she knew. Pollock was 
told to search the lockers and personal 
effects of the girls in the stenographic 
pool for evidence that typewriter ribbons 
and carbon paper were being pilfered. 
A chintzy enough job, unwillingly done 
in the past by an old wardrobe matron, 
But to goad Pollock, Erickson had put 
a knob on it. “What I'm out after main- 
ly, Pollock, is proof there’s deviation 
around.” 

“From what, Major? There's several 
kinds.” 

“Do I have to give you a blueprint? 
You know the kind T mean.” 

“I know now; not that it’s any of our 
business.” 

“That's for me to decide, The girls 
will be out of there at five-lorty-five, so 
IT want you on the job no later than six.” 

“Hold on a minute, Major —”“ 

Cecile had to close the key at that 
point, and now, Pollock told her, “It's 
a job 1 wouldn't put a reformed p.i. on.” 

“Go —— >" 

“So, in five minutes I'm leaving the 
lot. From here straight to the Finnish 
baths on Santa Monica; then to have 
my dinner in that Cvech restaurant on 
Sunset; and from there, home. And tell 
the major T took great pains to inform 
you.” 

“Mind if [ just say you left?” 

Three hours later Pollock was at 
home, and well into a Kingsley Amis 
novel. Vhe building was called the 
Argyle Miansionette Apts.; and the same 
coy, Frenchy diminutive was applied to 
everything. Foyerette, dinette, refriger- 
ette. He was in the kitchenette, pouring 
himself a glass of iced coffee when the 
telephone ring. 

It was Erickson, brisk and crackling 
with cheap-jack arrogance. “Pollock, 
you seem to have ignored the orders I 
gave you for tonight, Any reason why 
they weren't carried out?” 

“Yes. I think you understood me 
when I told you it was nothing you'd 
want to move on if you put it in writing. 
A draft of it at least, for the Legal De- 
partment to reword so that it wouldn't 
sound completely like inyasion of pri- 
vacy. Then, if you signed it as a re- 
sponsible executive of the studio —-" 

Erickson abandoned his austerity to 
babble, “I had enough from you, Pol- 
lock. . . . I didn’t hire you to come 
out here —” 

“You didn’t hire me at all, Erickson.” 

“And maybe I can’t fire you either, is 
that what you're thinking? But 1 
promise you In going to work on it.” 
His voice rasped with anger. “You 
weren't brought out here to deliver New 
York Police Academy lectures at a sal- 
ary four times what you got as a cop.” 

“Detective, First Grade. And I took 
a leave of absence; 1 wasn't busted down 


to the subway toilet derail.” 

Pollock recovered his glass and 
stepped out on the terracette, a tiny, 
railed embrasure overlooking the elec- 
tronic frenzy of Vine Street. Glass ser- 
pents, lions, rabbits, lizards frisking 
among neon flora of every shape and 
color except those which exist on earth, 
Every six seconds a fire-tailed rocket 
burst into smithereens, advertising a 
barroom. The Cyclotron. Ty) Our Iso- 
tope Stinger with Gamma Rays — Only 
Two per Person. 

There was no sky; only the dull re- 
flection, as in a muddied pond, of the 
street below. And there were no people 
abroad in all the shimmering light. The 
city was infested, engulfed by endless 
ranks of luminous scarabs. They moved, 
they halted, moved again, and finally 
dropped from sight into the crevasse of 
distance. 

The wind. freshening, wove through 
the television aerials with a long, spiral- 
ing sigh over Pollock's head. At his el- 
bow, and from the floor below, a voice 
throbbed with binaural clarity, “So get 
a jar today, And remember —ask for 
it by name. The Cream of Sheba, for 
ugly blackheads and blemishes.” 

A whisp of dew flicked at his eyelids. 
And the breeze that carried it sucked 
more sounds from the open windows, -. . 
“Why schlep from store to store when 
there’s a one-stop Fetch-a-Tessen as near 
as your phone.” ,.. “Not one, but a 
combination of medically tested ingre- 
dients.” , . . “We can’t go on this way — 
hiding — hiding, Oh, Travis, how can you 
pretend that Gwen isn't silently mocking 
us with our secret?” “Stop it, Mercedes! 
Stop raising the ghost — the living ghost 
of that brooding figure confined to her 
wheelchair by mononucleosis,” “Hold 
me, then, Take me. Love me.,.".., “It 
comes to you in a plain wrapper. The 
address again is fron John, Box 2218....” 

From the tatters of sound above, be- 
low and around him, Pollock wied to 
distinguish human speech from that 
which leaked past loudspeaker prids. 
No dice. The meanings overlapped and 
fused; all smoky, and with the wanton 
balance of an asyluin finger-painting. 

A sineary rain fell Sunday until date in 
the afternoon. Then, for an hour or 
two the sun levered up the lid of smog, 
and Hollywood was bright again. Pol- 
lock bought a newspaper, too unwieldy 
to read at the counter in Musso-Frank’s. 
He finished his steak and left the restau- 
rant. 

It was the hour of Hollywood's sab- 
bath promenade. Unhirnessed from 
their automobiles, the people walked in 
the thinning afterglow. From Cherokee, 
east on Hollywood Boulevard, Pollock 
found his own pace to be faster than the 


ambling shufile of a community that is 
rarely on its feet. Whe stores were closed, 
so they had nothing to stare at but them- 
selves mirrored im each other. 

They were in front of him and behind 
him. They pressed against his side; their 
clothes touched his. Yet, he could get 
no warmth from them; nor, conyersely, 
the dry chill of exclusion. They were a 
horde whose habits, he felt, could not 
be described; only interpreted, as with 
a nagging dream, 

That night he wrote a letter about it 
to his wife, “You remember once asking 
me what spooked meant, the way it's 
used nowadays? Well, I can’t tell you 
exactly yet, but it’s beginning to form. 
Whether it’s me apart, or everybody else 
in this town but me, 1 haven't quite fig- 
ured out. But, one of these days I'll 
know.” 

There was a calmer-than-usual atmos 
phere about the studio when Pollock 
arrived for work and his certain en- 
counter with Erickson. 

"The major’s been in and gone,” 
Cecile explained. “Funeral. Manny 
Cleveland, General Fairchild’s brother- 
in-law. They all went, the executives 
that is, to show respect.” 

Then, at three o'clock, 4 courier 
brought him a “Personal — Receipt Re- 
quested” letter, The gummed flap was 
still moist when he opened the envelope, 
and the meat of it was in the second of 
three short paragraphs: Jn accordance 
with Art. 9 of the said Contract, due 
nolice is hereby given that the Studio 
does not elect to exercise its option on 
your services beyond the termination of 
the initial period of employment here- 
under. 

He calmly pocketed the _ letter. 
Glancing out, he saw that a relief-girl 
was at Miss ‘Toussaint’s desk. She moved 
obligingly aside as he took the key of 
the personnel file cabinet from @ way 
in the center drawer. 

When he returned a few minutes later, 
carrying his own folder, the girl pointed 
to a visitor, “This gentleman wants to 
talk to somebody here, and I told hin 
the major might not be in till much 
later." 

A short min, in faded drill almost 
invisible against the blond furniture of 
the reception room, stood up. 

“I'm from over on Stage 9," he said. 
“Over where they're shooting this Hindu 
picture, My name is Klemm. Petey, they 
know me as. If you don’t mind, it's 
something 1 wouldn't want to mention 
in front of this young lady.” 

In Pollock's room the man waited 
until the door was shut, fiddling with his 
hat—a sun-helnet made of varnished 
cardboard —and licking his lips. He 
had the mouth of a hard drinker, flaccid, 
and the edges rimmed with brown scale. 
“It's about the tigers,” he said. “I want 

(continued on page 108) 
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Sports By ANSON MOUNT ~ 


WEATHER FORECAST: crisp, dewy morn- 
ings; nippy, blanket-bundling after- 
noons; cool, frosty nights just right for 
fireside relaxation. Perfect weather 
for filling the hip flask, shaking the 
cainphor from the trusty raccoon 
coat, breaking out the old school 
muffler, and heading for the stadium 
for the first home game, 

Football Forecast: cloudy with 
storms. Professional pigskin prophets 
(including us) find themselves hard- 
pressed to come up with some fresh 
lyrics for the annual September song. 
The standard refrain, “expect the 
unexpected,” will be reprised this 
fall, thanks to a maze of rewritten 
rules, coaching changes, conference 
reorganizations, tactical innovations, 
plus the annual round of gradua- 
tions, matriculations and matura- 
tions. (continued on page 46) 
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For a warm-up, here are some of the 
new elements that have influenced our 
pre-season: prognostications for the foot- 
ball scene: 

Rules: the goal posts have been set 
more widely apart to increase the po- 
tency of the field goal as an offensive 
weapon, and a “wild card” substitution 
rule has been introduced to allow a 
single player to enter the game when 
the ball is dead. 

Tactics: a number of teams are ex- 
pected to come up with adaptations of 
Anny’'s highly successful “lonely end” 
formation. Report has ic that Bud Wil- 
kinson, at Oklahoma, is experimenting 
with a formation featuring not one, but 
three isolated players. Other coaches, 
noting that LSU was the nation’s only 
major team to come through unbeaten 
and untied last year, will undoubtedly 
be switching to the Bengals’ three-team 
system, Or variations thereon. 

Coaches: Earl Blaik suddenly retired 
at West Point to enter private business, 
and Eddie Erdelatz left Annapolis in 
great haste for nowhere in particular. 
Caught by surprise, officials at both 
schools had to scurry around for suc- 
cessors. And Notre Dame fired Terry 
Brennan. Seldom im football history has 
the canning of a coach kicked up such 
national furor as when Brennan was 
bounced four days before last Christmas. 
An extremely able, dedicated and per- 
sonable coach, Brennan had been hired 
in 1954 with the announced intention of 
maintaining “intercollegiate athletics 
within their proper dimensions . - . 
those of university life and purposes.” 
When Brennan proceeded to do just 
that, and dropped an occasional game 
in the process, the South Bend fund- 
raisers found the pickings increasingly 
slim. There followed the so-called “sur- 
render to excellence,” and Brennan was 
tossed out. 

Player Distribution: no ‘onger will 
two or three teams dominate the major 
conferences to leave the others scram- 
bling to stay out of the cellar. Given a 
bit of luck, almost any team in any con- 
ference across the land could well wind 
up on top of its respec.ive heap come 
bowl time. 

As Bobby Dodd, head coach at Geor- 
gia Tech, recently observed, “What 
we're secing now is a trend toward .500 
football in every major conference. . . . 
Unless a team comes up with several 
exceptional players to go with their 
average boys, there is little chance to 
improve on an even break.” 

Better high school coaching all over 
the country has resulted in a wider dis- 
tribution of the available good players. 
The so-called small colleges are now 
often able to hold their own with the 
majors. 


Conferences: two important consider- 
ations here, one on each coast. In the 
East, eight teams have united to found 
the University Division of the Middle 
Adantic Conference. Out West, the 
Athletic Association of Western Uni- 
versities has replaced the defunct Pacific 
Coast Conference. 

So with all this in mind, here we go 
again with our predictions for another 
year. 


THE EAST 


INDEPENDENTS 
Syracuse 8-2 Holy Cross 
Penn State 7-3 ~—~Pittsburgh 
Navy 7-3 Boston College 
Boston U 6-3 Army 
Villanova 6-4 Colgate 


IVY LEAGUE 
Princeton 7-2 ‘Yale 
Dartmouth 72 ~~=~Penn 


Harvard 5-4 Brown 
Cornell 5-4 Columbia 


MIDDLE ATLANTIC CONFERENCE 


7-2 ~— Gettysbur 
72 bactael : 
63 Temple 


igh 
Lafayette 63 Muhlenberg 


YANKEE CONFERENCE 
Connecticut $1 Rhode Island 
Maine 5-3 New Hampshire 
Massachusetts 4-5 Vermont 


OTHERS 
7-1 Hofstra 
Brandeis 62 Colby 
Amherst 62 Coast Guard 
Tufts 6-2 Springfield 


Buffalo 





Any way you slice the apple, it looks 
like Syracuse and Penn State in the East 
this year. But mostly Syracuse. With the 
cream of last year’s Orange Bowl squad 
returning and a generous helping of 
recruits who threaten to displace some 
of the returning veterans, it looks like a 
lush year for the Orangemen. Brightest 
components in this setup appear to be 
the Davis boys (no kin); Roger at guard 
is of real pro caliber, and rookie Emie 
at halfback is said to be the hottest Syra- 
cuse back since Jin Brown, 

Penn State's hopes this year seem to 
be pinned largely on quarterback Richie 
Lucas, whom Coach Rip Engle has called 
the finest all-round college football play- 
er in the country. The usual risks of hav- 
ing one such outstanding player (enemy 
defenses concentrate on him and he's 
likely to get clobbered) are lessened by 
the presence of Galen Hall, an excellent 
soph quarterback, and a big, experienced 
(if somewhat slow) line up front. 

But don’t count out Nayy, the real 
dark horse in the East. Erdelatz’ depar- 
ture will hurt because there isn't a 
smarter coach in the country, and the 
yvacillations of Academy brass could haye 
disastrous effects on morale. Neverthe- 


less, the hard core of last year's squad 
is back, including Bellino and Tranchini. 
New Coach Wayne Hardin plans to use 
alternate first teams of equal ability, so 
the Middies are likely to be just as fresh 
in the second half as they are in the first. 

On the strength of last year's per- 
formance and the fact that Bob Ander- 
son and Bill Carpenter are returning, 
many learned sports buffs are fingering 
Army for the Lambert Trophy again this 
year. But not us. The cadets lost 14 of 
their first 22 from last year, and the Army 
squad just isn’t deep enough to take up 
that much slack. 

The tubthumpers at Pitt are crying 
the blues this year over the loss of their 
best line material. However, Mike Ditka, 
the best Pitt end in 20 years, is still 
around. Principal problems: lack of team 
speed and reserves. 

Villanova, on the other hand, may 
field its best team in years. The Wild- 
cats seem to haye plenty of everything 
(save quarterbacks). Boston University 
and Holy Cross also look improved, 
while Boston College will suffer more 
than usual from graduation losses. 

A new factor on the Eastern foothall 
scene is the recently formed Middle At 
lantic Conference (University Division). 
Rutgers and Delaware are co-favorites 
here, but either Lehigh, Lafayette or 
Gettysburg could take it with a little 
luck. Rutgers seems as sound as last 
year clespite the loss of Bill Austin, while 
Delaware is heavily loaded and could 
be the number-one sleeper in the East, 

Dartmouth and Princeton should vie 
for Ivy League honors, with a slight nod 
going to the Tigers on hard-nosed depth, 
Harvard is the dark horse. Yale should 
be much improved after a disastrous 
season last year. Cornell and Penn are 
also on the rise, so the Ivy League race 
could turn into quite a scramble. 


THE MIDWEST 


INDEPENDENTS 


Notre Dame 46 Detroit 


Marquette 55 


BIG TEN 
Michigan State 'S 


Wisconsin 
Purdue 

lowa 
Northwestern 
Illinois 


MID-AMERICAN 
Miami (Ohio) 81 OhioW 
Bowling Green 6-3 Western Mich. U 
Kent State 5-3 Marshall College 3. 
Toledo 5-4 


OTHERS 
DePauw 6-3 Xavier 46 
esa 53 Dayton 
Wabas 54 WashingtonU 3-5 
Louisville 45 





It looks like a lean year at Notre 
(continued on page 116) 





a beat fable 


humor By 


THESE DAYS, more and more people are trying to get 
farther and farther out. I mean, especially fellows who 
are like over 18. When J was that age back in West 
Virginia anyone who smoked or drank or made out 
once in a while with a girl from the West Side was 
pretty hip. But today everyone smokes and drinks and 
makes out, so if you want to move you have to really 
reach. Like growing beards isn’t much now, or wearing 
red shirts or dirty jeans, Or digging Zen or slow jazz 
or making scenes. None of that is really and truly 
cool. It doesn’t represent any kind of rebellion any- 
more, because all the neryous types are latching on, and 
the real and true hipsters know it. But they keep reach- 
ing and trying. Sometimes they go over the edge. Like 
what happened to Shelley Kahn. 

Shelley had a pad near Fourth and McDougal. He'd 
been living in the Village ever since he got out of high 
school back in Buffalo. He'd tried beards and jazz and 
beer, but he had true instincts and nothing got to him, 
Pot always made him sick to his stomach, and that 
bugged him for a while, so he finally began concentrat- 
ing on women. The high point of this was one time he 
made out with a dyke in the afternoon. He spent about 
a year working on a poem about it, but eventually no 


SULLIVAN 





a far-out cat 


GER PRICE 


one wanted to hear the poem anymore, and he started 
saying, “Who am J?" and “What the hell?” — you know, 
sort of probing and trying to analyze seriously his life 
philosophy, and he decided he had to go. Like even 
farther. 

So one real neat, early spring day he was hanging 
around the fountain in Washington Square and he got 
this crazy idea. It wasn’t an idea like he had planned 
it. It was just this wild feeling. I guess it really happened 
to him. He fell in love with a tree. 

It was a pretty ordinary-looking tree, one of those 
elms with little leaves and sort of scrawny branches, It 
was all right, you know, but nothing special. The other 
kids that hung around at the White Horse and the 
Figaro couldn't see what he dug in the tree, but they 
were happy for him. You know how it is, they figured it 
was time he settled down, And they were sort of proud 
of Shell too. No one had ever got hung up on a tree 
before that anyone could remember. There was a little 
piece about it in the Voice and Shell gave up his part-time 
job at the motor scooter garage and spent all his time 
hanging around the park picking bugs off the tree and 
digging it. 

Naturally, at first, some problems came up. He got 
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pretty jealous of a boxwood bush he 
thought was growing too close to the 
tree and pulled it up and almost got 
busted by Tommy, the park cop. And 
he had an awful lot of beefs with dog- 
owners. 

Along about the end of June, Shell 
began to brood, and one afternoon he 
got everyone together and explained that 
the tee was being persecuted. You see, 
he'd been to City Hall to see if he could 
take the tree back to his pad with him, 
and they said “No,” and he had this 
theory that the Park Commission was 
keeping the tree like in slavery, because 
it couldn't yotc or get any education or 
fulfill itself. It sounded sort of goofy, but 
Shell was very sincere, and he got every- 
one to join a committce — they're all big 
liberals down there —and they started 
getting up petitions to have the tree in- 
tegrated. 

Nothing much was going on that 
spring. Some marines had landed in the 
Near East, and there was some fighting 
in India and France but nothing any- 
body was interested in, so they got a lot 
of action out of the petitions, Some of 
the Madison Avenue types who come 
down to the Village on weekends got in 
on it, and they made a tie-in with the 
Conservation League and got some sort 
of form letter from the Department of 
the Interior endorsing the plan, Other 
committees began to form as far up as 
92nd Street, They got out pamphlets at- 
tacking Robert Moses, who is in charge 
of parks, and tried to see the Mayor and 
had meetings around the fountain. 

Shell would make little talks at the 
ineetings and at the bongo-parties people 
threw to raise funds, and he was really 
sincere, no question about it. One night 
when the Gypsy was trying to be funny 
and asked him if he was sure whether it 
was a girl tree or a boy tree, he got sore 
and punched her. Then everyone went 
over to the Voice and Shell pave them 
an interview saying he was ready to get 
a job, so he could take the tree out to 
Long Island where he could look after 
it. Charley Rasputin drew up some crazy 
engagement announcements, and Little 
Bird promoted a big wine party at the 
Gate. It was it ball. 

But right after that the publicity got 
out of hand. Life did a story on it and 
counter-groups started to form. You 
know, squires who were against the tree. 
Nuts, mostly. They'd send Shell letters 
saying he was a pervert, but Shell was a 
free-thinker and this kind of stuff didn't 
bother him, And more and more people 
signed the petitions, 

Then some rich industrialist square, 
some old guy who wasn’t in favor of any- 
thing, gave the anti-tree groups some 
loot, and they got organized with an 
office and a weekly newsletter written by 
Joseph Kamp. They hired a hall and 
invited John Kasper up to address 


them and had loud-speaker trucks all 
over the Village hollering out slogans 
like, “WOULD YOU WANT YOUR 
DAUGHTER TO MARRY A TREE?" 
and “TREES HAVE APHIDS.” Inflam- 
matory stuff like that. 

This way they got more loot and had 
arm bands made and got more members. 
They'd hire buses and bring members in 
fron New Jersey and crazy places like 
that, and they'd roam around making 
threats against the tree. Shell's group had 
to stand guard over the tree night and 
day, and they started carrying switch- 
blades and tire chains. This way they 
got the younger kids interested and on 
their side. 

The World-Telegram ran an editorial 
saying the tree was underage and that 
Shell should be arrested as an example. 
Then the New York Post sent reporters 
down and wrote a series of articles about 
how well trees were treated in Israel and 
how our State Department didn’t care. 
And the Hearst papers had page-one 
stories pointing out that George Wash- 
ington didn't like trees. 

This was the tip-off that political pres- 
sure was being exerted, And sure enough, 
the next day, on orders from someone 
higher up —no one would evcr say who 
it was —the police arrested 12 trees for 
loitering in Central Park. And the traf- 
fic detail towed away all the wees along 
East 78th Street and impounded them in 
the city garage for overtime parking. 

This gave the squires who were 
against the tree more confidence, and 
they organized nightrider groups and 
they'd go around wearing sheets and 
masks and chop down trees after dark. 
In three weeks there wasn’t a tree in New 
York City outside of Washington Square. 
Birds started building nests on people. 

And then a third group sprang up, 4 
bunch of real cukes who called them- 
selves the “Arboreal Neo-Atitvists” or 
something like that, and had a religious 
cult. They were a lot of geeks and old 
ladies and they were against everyone. 
They wanted to take the tree off some- 
where, so they could worship it. When it 
came (to troublemaking, they were the 
worst, What can you do in a rumble with 
old ladies? 

But the liberals and all the teenagers 
were guarding Washington Square like 
crazy. Every night there'd be rumbles 
around the park and speeches all over 
lower Fifth Avenue and Eighth Street, 
Finally, on the second day of September 
things got out of hand, There was this 
gigantic rumble by the Arch. It was a 
real riot, like with TV cameras and cars 
yetting turned over and cyen a couple 
of cops got in the bospital. The nexe cay 
the President sent in paratroops, and 
that night he made a little speech on all 
the TV networks and was very cool about 
it and grinned a lot and sort of put 
things in their proper perspective, 


The President said that although he 
wasn't familiar with the tree situation in 
New York, not having had time, that is, 
to study all the details, his advisers had 
briefed him, that is, they had filled him 
in on the big picture, and he [elt that 
the trouble, or rather the disagreement 
which was in the American tradition of 
everyone having his say, that is, bemg 
able to speak his mind freely as opposed 
to the Russian Communism system which 
repressed free speech and religion, he 
felt, he said, that the situation would 
work itself out, in other words, would 
resolve itself in The American Way if it 
was just left alone. He went on like this 
for a few minutes and ended up saying 
some nice things about the enlisted trees 
in World War IU. After that, public 
opinion began to swing toward the tree 
The Vice Presiclent made a statement 
saying he was categorically and definitely 
neither for nor against the tree. “The 
Governor came down to the park and 
had his picture taken with it and said 
he was pleased becatse he had never 
seen u tree close up before. And the 
Saturday Evening Post sent a [cllow 
around looking for Shell to get him to 
write a story called The Tree and Me. 

For about three weeks no one could 
do enough for the tree. Ed Sullivan sent 
a remote camera crew down and intro- 
duced it on his program. There was 
movie interest in doing its life story. The 
Ford Foundation set a fund to replant 
all the trees that had been cut down in 
New York. Tourists were all over the 
Village; they came to get their pictures 
snapped beside the tree, and business 
was great. 

But while all this was going on no one 
saw anything of Shelley. During one of 
the early rumbles he tripped over a 
bench and hurt his knee and sort of cut 
out. He didn't really split. He just with- 
drew. He was sensitive and could see the 
whole thing was getting pretty general, 
He was having to go to mectings and 
stand guard at night just like everybody 
else. It was getting to be a drag. 

Worst of all, he realized he was be- 
ginning to lose interest in the tree, He 
sull liked it, you know, but he wasn't 
hung up. He didn’t feel fulfilled and 
figured it was a weakness in him, so he 
started to think again, Who needs it? 
What the hell? and like that. Probing. 

Right about then—it was the day 
after the President's speech —this cat 
from the Saturday Evening Post found 
Shelley in his pact and offered him $500 
cash as an advance on the story, The 
Tree and Me, if he would tell it to Ger- 
old Frank. Well, Shell took it. and the 
Saturday Evening Post cat got hint to a 
phone and had him talk co Gerold Frank 
a couple of minutes and give him the 
first three or four chapters. When he 
jeft, ol Shell got all confused, He wasn’t 

(concluded on page 115) 
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Ti scene is Atlantic City. The all-female panel of Miss America judges 

is huddling to select a winner, but the procedure is only a formality; 
of the 50 original entrants, 49 have already been eliminated: it has been 
proved, you see, that 27 had, during the contest, consumed at least one 
drink containing alcohol; another 22, watchdogs reported, had been seen 
conversing with members of the opposite sex, unchaperoned. The sole re- 
maining girl is only moderately appetizing in her bathing suit, and her per- 
formance in the talent contest consisted of a series of deep knee-bends to 
the strains of J’m a Yankee Doodle Dandy, supplemented by the rendering 
of that beloved melody on the alto kazoo, more or less in tune and rhythm. 
Nevertheless, it is she who will reign as Queen of America’s biggest beauty 
contest. 

Far-fetched? According to the rules and conditions presently prevailing, 
it’s almost near-fetched enough to happen this year. It is a measure of our 
manic determination to call America first in all things that we believe we 
annually produce the world’s greatest beauty contest. There was a time when 
the Miss America thing was a beauty contest, of sorts. That was long ago. 
Today, the “Miss America Pageant,” to give the joke its right name, is a 
triumph of commerce and momism, hedged with more rules than govern the 
daily lives of the inhabitants of a monastery, and productive, usually, of a 
vaguely pleasant appearing, but most undistinguished female to reign the 
whole year through as Miss America. 

: This is not typical of beauty contests in general. Foreign contests are 
article By OLIVER KINKAID especially noted for their single-minded concentrauon on beauty. Even 


on the boardwalk at atlantic city, a pretty girl is like a malady 
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Miss America cantestont manages a smile os she arrives 
for judging, despite atmasphere af grim security creoted 
by guards ond choperone. Girls can be eliminated from 
contest for speaking ta a mon or sipping a smoll beer. 





Forest af legs (abave) wos farmed by recent Miss Univer- 
sers, who gathered at poolside far uninhibited woter-frol- 
icking. Miss Englond, acting like co wotery jock-in-the-box, 
was engagingly unabashed by anunexpected accident (below). 





other American contests popular today ignore “talent” in favor 
of appearance. Though blatantly organized for publicity pur- 
poses, the Miss Universe affair, for instance, still tries to honor 
the best-looking girl it cin find. Compared with America, the 
Universe invariably ends up in far better shape. When Mrs. 
Penny Duncan was chosen Mrs. America in 1951, physical beauty 
was the criterion, and a suspected Jack of it caused three-fourths 
of the judges to accuse her of wearing falsies. In order to refute 
this charge, she had to retire behind the scenes with a reporter 
(female) who verified her, or their, authenticity. There was a 
time when beauty contests were fun, but that was before the 
women took over. Knowing New Yorkers were amused to see a 
few years ago, in the photographs of contestants for a big and 
important beauty contest, the shining faces of two of the town's 
most popular callgirls. A Canadian promoter who sponsored a 
beauty contest for the Province of Quebec found photos of 
two of the leading entrants, Miss Montreal and Miss Quebec 
City, cheek-by-jowl in Le Devoir, a daily newspaper. This did 
not fill him with joy, however, for they were rogues’ gallery 
shots —both had been pinched for hustling. A French girl 
thought up a direct method of blitzing the judges of a contest in 
Nice, France. She wasn't even officially entered when she jumped 
on the platform, stripped naked in a trice, and announced that 
she wished to be judged. She was judged to be out of order, but 
nobody was yery angry. And back in the 20s, when the Miss 
America Pageant did not resemble a spinsters’ sewing circle, 
Earl Carrol] was often one of the judges, a duty undoubtedly 
made more interesting by the face that he always had some of 
his Vanities chorines among the contestants. 

There is, of course, no danger of anything untoward occur- 
ring in the Miss America Pageant of today; there is also no 
danger of anything interesting happening. The women have 
seen to that. 

A nation governed by reason should include in its consti- 
tution a provision against the supervision of beauty contests by 
women. Women dominate the executive direction and manage- 
ment of the Miss America contest, and they have, of course, 
ruined it. When it began it was fairly simple: good-looking 
girls in bathing suits paraded before judges until one of them 
was declared winner. Today, partially in order to drag the 
proceedings out sufficiently long to justify a $60,000 TV fee 
and to turn the house over three times, the girls are judged 
in three categories: in bathing suits, in evening gowns, and 
for something called talent. The boundaries of this latter 
category can be stretched to accommodate the ability to break 
four balloons, the width of the stage away, with seven arrows. 
Contestants have been known to sing, dance, “recite,” tram- 
poline-tumble and even crochet—all badly, usually —and 
this depressing certainty is one of the reasons why hardened 
reporters, scenting an assignment to Atlantic City for the 
duration of the contest, tend to whimper and beg for mercy, 
promise reformation, the restitution of owed monies and tee- 
total abstinence for life, if only they are let off. Among the 
delights they will find waiting for them in Atlantic City if go 
they must is The Mtss America Press Bible, which says, ainong 
other things: “Thou Shalt Not: (1) Call any contestant on the 
phone at her hotel or while she is in the convention hall; (2) 
Interview or photograph the contestant when she is not accom- 
panied by or in the presence of her hostess; (8) Photograph 
anyone or anything in the Miss America Coronation Ball.” 

The so-called Bible goes on like that, in an impious mockery 
of the Decalogue, imperiously and insultingly laying down 
The Law to members of the press. The brains behind the 
Pageant have not only forgotten that it is a beauty contest — 
they have also forgotten that without the cooperation of the 
fourth estate they would not exist. 

The hawk-eyed “hostesses” who stick leech-like to the con- 
testants during their every waking moment are instructed to 
discontinue “Any interview which causes distress to a con- 


testant, or any picture which is improper, indecent, embarras- 
sing or in poor taste.” Since there may be wide areas of dis- 
agreeinent over a question of taste between a major magazine 
photographer and an Atlantic City clubwoman, quarrels are 
common and the préss seldom wins. 

In addition to the press Bible, the Pageant authorities are 
the proud authors of a little booklet which tells contestants 
how to comport themselves. This is all set down in a series 
of official rules which are strictly of the read-‘em-and-weep 
variety. A couple of the best go like this; 

“Contestants are not permitted at any time to enter a cock- 
tail lounge, nightclub, bar, inn, tavern or any place where 
liquor is served, while competing for the Miss America title. 
Violation of this rule will bring automatic elimination from 
further judging, although they will not be advised of the 
action.” (Italics ours.) This is an enchanting refinement. It's 
perfectly possible for a girl to knock herself out for three 
days and nights, practicing her talent exhibition, perhaps some- 
thing really hard, like drawing George Washington's face with 
colored ink from squirt-guns, and starving herself to get those 
last fractions off her bottom, and all the time she’s dead and 
doesn’t know it, from having been spotted sneaking a short 
beer, But to go on with the pamphlet, said to be from the pen 
of Miss Eleanora Slaughter, Pageant Director since 1940; “Con- 
testants are not permitted to speak to any man, including male 
members of their own families, unless a local hostess is present. 
They are not permitted to dine with a man at their hotels or 
elsewhere; nor are’ they permitted to receive a man in their 
rooms, their own families not excepted.” Time magazine re- 
ported Judge Bennett Cerf as wryly wondering if the girls were 
all certified virgins, his implication being that they met rigid 
standards in all other respects. Judge Moss Hart's cri de coeur 
reflected the ineffable boredom of three days’ exposure to this 
nonsense; “We're God's fools!” 

The point and purpose of the cordon sanitaire around the 
girls is, ostensibly anyway, to proclaim to all and sundry that 
the contestants are germ-free in the moral sense as well as 
the physical; but it would seem that it is also expected to nip 
in the bud even the most baseless gossip. Consider, for in- 
stance, a remark made by Chairlady of Hostesses Mrs. John 
M, Alton. Explaining the necessity of keeping fathers sun- 
dered from their daughters (to whom they haye presumably 
had free access for a couple of decades), Mrs. Alton said, “Why, 
we had one father who was the handsomest thing you ever 
saw. If his daughter had been seen alone with him, people 
might have thought anything.” People like Mrs. Alton might 
have thought anything, is what she meant. 

When you come right down to basics, the measures taken 
to cover and control the girls in the Miss America Pageant 
have extended far beyond anything that might be considered 
necessary as precaution against mishap: what presently goes 
on in Atlantic City is simply a reflection of the fact that 
America’s biggest beauty contest has developed into a fiasco 
by and for women, and narrow-minded women at that. There 
is a spreading rumor that the bathing suit exhibition on 
which the contest is founded is highly offensive to some of 
the reigning geezers of Atlantic City, and it is not impossible 
that a bull from the hand of Miss Slaughter will before long 
Signal its demise. 

What is the significance of the fact that America’s most 
highly-touted beauty contest is run by and for women? When 
your mind has stopped reeling under the socio-sexual narcis- 
sistic-cum-lesbian-cum-matriarchal implications of it all, you 
might twist it around the following questions: 

What do the present rules and regulations have to do with 
the selection of a beautiful girl? Is a girl who refuses to talk 
to a man unchaperoned automatically better-looking than a 
blabbermouth? Is a girl automatically ugly because she enjoys 
an occasional drink or an occasional] man? 


The biddies of Atlantic City say yes. | 
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jake By LEONARD FEATHER 





a blue requiem for jazzman lester young 


LAY A BLUES for Lester Young. At one time, he leaped out of the Basie band and was heard, in wheaty- 
toned, languorous pleas, groping for beauty in 12- or 32-bar sighs. When he played with inimitable 
delicacy, he transformed the most banal tunes into dramatic, personal monologs, wondrous speeches 
emerging from a kaleidoscopic life tinged with gin and bourbon and cheap wine and marijuana. When he 
stumbled, he often fell, scratching for answers, scratching for grace, love and beauty. 


Billie Holiday named him. 
“When it came to a name for Lester, I always felt he was the greatest, so his name had to be the 
53 


greatest,” she wrote in her autobiography. “In this country kings or counts or dukes don’t amount to 


PLAYBOY 


nothing. The greatest man around then 
was Franklin D, Roosevelt and he was 
the President. So I started calling him 
the President. It got shortened to Prez.” 

Lester was the president and the other 
tenor saxophonists knew it. 

“I was about 12 or 13," remembers Al 
Cohn, one of today’s better Prezian 
tenor men, “and at that time clarinet 
was the instrument in jazz. I'd found 
nothing interesting in the saxophone. 
Then I began rummaging through the 
nine-cent bargain counters in those 
stores that sold used 78s, and someone 
told me about a band—Count Basie. 
Well, when 1 heard Jumpin’ at the 
Woodside and Dark Rapture, 1 switched 
overnight. Prez was the reason I be- 
came a saxophone player.” 

“Lester had his own sound and style, 
even way back around 1933 in Kansas 
City,” says Coleman Hawkins. "The 
kids toclay are too young to have heard 
him when he was real great—his best 
days were just around the time I came 
from Europe in 1939, when I first heard 
him with Basic. And none of those imi- 
tators could ever really get anywhere.” 

“Prez got that soft tone, so different 
from Hawkins’, because that's the way he 
wanted everything in life,” says a former 
Prez sideman. “Why, 1 even got him a 
pair of shoes once and one day I came 
in and found them in the wastebasket. 
Then 1 realized—they were hard-soled 
shoes and he would always wear moc 
casins or slippers, It had to be soft and 
gentle or Prez wanted no part of it.” 

Prez himself was soft and gentle, and 
infinitely lonely. Confronted with one- 
nighters, deadlines, booking agents and 
nightclub drunks, he recoiled repeatedly 
into his own quietly decaying world, 
destroying himself more with each re- 
treat. He shuffled toward beauty, grasped 
it momentarily, lost it, and resumed his 
ambling way. 

“Lester's approach to everything he 
did in life was concerned with beauty,” 
Says pianist Billy Taylor. “He liked 
things pretty, and the word had a special 
meaning for him; the highest compli- 
ment he could pay anyone was “That 
was real pretty.” " 

Beauty was the perpetual goal, exist- 
ing apart from Prez’ way of life, like an 
icon available for solace. His way of life 
was something else, He read comic 
books. He was a Giant fan. He drank 
gin with a sherry chaser, or Courvoisier 
with beer, He consumed buttermilk and 
Cracker Jack, or sardines and ice cream. 
For years he could sleep only in a room 
filled with light and the sound of a radio 
at full yolumne. Once, at Birdland, he 
battled members of the Basie band, 
armed with a water pistol. He spent 
much of his off-stand time listening to 
vocal records, Sinatra was his man. 

But on the stand, Prez was his own 
man, and jazz was his language. Often 


obscure in his speech, he spoke Jucidly 
and warmly through his horn. When he 
did, the musicians gathered and the 
critics took notes, 

In the early days, Prez’ ideas did not 
enchant the conservatives in jazz, When 
he tumbled the status quo that per- 
sisted since Coleman Hawkins first es- 
tablished the tenor saxophone as a jazz 
voice in the late Twenties, there were 
cries of agony and resentment, Prez 
wasn't moved by them. A fastidious per- 
fectionist, he was certain of his artistry, 
but he was less certain of facing a coin- 
plex 20th Century life. Tormented by 
an inability to adjust to the demands of 
socicty, he turned to eccentricity as a 
facade for his uncertainty. 

Many who thought they knew hin 
well believed him to be a junkie. He 
wasn't, but he matched the stereotype. 
The washed-out, parchinent complex- 
ion and generally distracted manner 
made him scem yiaguely Asian. His eyes, 
heayy-lidded and resting stoically on 
pray bags, would become illuminated 
unpredictably with a gentle twinkling 
that accompanied quiet, slow laughter. 
Often Prez would shuffle onto the band- 
stand with ridiculous, mincing little 
movements, Or Moye across the stand 
with crablike sidesteps until he reached 
his destination. Once he'd reached it, 
he'd stop and shiver slightly. As drum- 
mer Dave Bailey put it, “like a chicken 
spreading its feathers.” 

His idiosyncrasies were part of the 
masquerade, the massive characterization. 
Prez used an almost entirely personal 
language most of the time, a language 
that’s become standard jazz argot. 
“Bells!” and “Ding-dong!" signified ap- 
proyal. “No eyes” indicated reluctance. 
He sprinkled his speech with double- 
talk words, punctuating with “oodastad- 
dis!" or “yout” or the sufhx “oreeny.” 
“I feel a draft" was his signal flag for 
racial discomfort, when Jim Crow wis 
watching him. White musicians weren't 
“ofays” to Prez, but “gray boys.” He 
greeted strangers with “How are your 
feelings?” 

The more Prez declined in his battle 
with the forces of life, the more he de- 
pended on such hip talk to help him 
exclude any intruders. He struggled to 
forget the intrusions: tortuous Army ex- 
perience, countless rebuffs from his non- 
jazz peers, days in Bellevue and nights 
on booze. 

Prez was earning more than $50,000 a 
year during his better days with the 
Norman Granz troup in the early part of 
the Fifties, but the income dissolved 
as Prez withered. The beginning of the 
end was signaled when he entered Belle- 
vue in the winter of 1955, Liquor, mari- 
juana, and the masochism they fed had 
humbled the tenor saxophonist no other 
jezzman could defeat in blues combat. 
After a brief respite at Bellevue, Prez 


returned to the same destructive environ- 
ment, A complete nervous collapse put 
him in Kings County Hospital late in 
1957. Almost totally inactive before his 
collapse, Prez had left his third wife 
Mary, son Lester, Jr., and a daughter 
Yvette, born in December 1956, He was 
living in « dingy room in a cheap hotel. 
He had been fired alter a few nights on 
a job in Harlem because, too weak to 
stand, he had attempted to lead his 
combo from a chair. 

The hotel room was desolate. Prez’ 
horn, his phonograph and a few snap- 
shots of his parents were his only pos- 
sessions. Drinking constantly, he spent 
most of his time staring at Birdland, 
wteross the street. 

His career had ended. His life would 
soon follow. 

Prez, born Lester Willis Young, had 
come far from his Woodville, Mississippi, 
birthplace. Born on August 27, 1909, he 
moved to New Orleans with his family 
when still a child. He remembered his 
family, particularly his father and the 
family band he headed, in conversations 
with Dr. Luther Cloud, a psychologist- 
physician who attempted to save Prez 
during his last days of degradation. 

“My father was a fine musician,” Prez 
told Cloud. “He studied at Tuskegee 
Institute. Fle knew a lot about music and 
he tricd to teach me everything. He 
taught all the instruments and could 
play them all, especially trumpet and 
Violin. . . , He traveled with carnival 
minstrel shows. a week in ¢ach town, . ..” 

Prez started playing drums when he 
was 10. The fainily band needed a 
drunimer, “They were too much trouble 
to carry around, so when I was 18 1 
switched to alto," he once told Cloud. 
“And all the tine I was learning, with 
my brother Lee and my sister Irma. My 
father would try to teach ime scales and 
I'd goof off and learn everything but the 
scales, One day iny father discovered that 
I wasn't really learning to read—I was 
doing it all by ear. He got so mad he 
put me out of the family band.” After 
heing fired by his father, Prez did learn 
to reac music, out of revenge for the in- 
cident. 

As a child, he attended church with 
his family, but did so more as a chore 
than as a matter of belief. “There was 
some shyness about him when it came 
to church-going,” his mother recalls. “I 
think it was shyness, too, that made him 
drink later on—it gave him courage with 
which to face the public.” 

The official break with the church 
came during his teens and was linked 
closely to his extreme sensitivity to Jim 
Crowism. Prez and his sister visited a 
small country church and were among 
the few Negroes present. When Prez 
lieard the minister shout “black sin” and 

(continued on page 68) 
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TO STIMULATE APPETITE, drinking alcoholic beverages before 
eating is an entertainment enjoyed by many citizens of this 
country, But less understood in America, and certainly less 
followed, is the high art of making a fine meal finer by add- 
ing whiskey in the cooking. 

European gastronomes have been preparing meats, fowl 
and seafood with distilled spirits for centuries; French chefs 
in particular include the brandy bottle on the spice shelf as 
a matter of course. Sumptuous 
liver piités, lobster Americaine 
(sometimes spelled Armori- 
caine), boeuf 4 la mode and 
duckling in aspic have all, at 
one time or another, been en- 
hanced by brandy. Happily 
enough, American whiskey can 
do the same versatile job, and 
in some cases may actually do 
it more impressively. 

Don't expect an intoxicat- 
ing effect from cooking with 
whiskey. Alcohol, which boils 
at 173° F., either vanishes in 
the sprightly blue flames, if 
the whiskey is set afire, or else 
simmers away as the gravy re- 
duces. What remains is a per- 
ceptible and really matchless 
flavor. Chefs who use whiskey 
for the first time are some- 
times surprised by the fact 
that it doesn’t dominate taste, 
but blends with and supports 
other flavors easily and beguil- 
ingly. And when whiskey is 
first burned rather than simply 
poured into a sauce, it acquires 
a lush concentrated flayor. 

Note the small amounts of liquor in the following for- 
mulae. An overdose of whiskey in cookery, like an excess 
of salt or sherry or garlic, must always be avoided if you 
want to enhance the dish to which it is added. Don’t splash 
your whiskey into the mixing bow! unmeasured. Unless you 
can pour it with the unerring hand of an experienced bar- 
keep, you'd better put your faith and your whiskey in the 
standard jiggers, measuring cups, tablespoons or teaspoons. 

The whiskey in your pantry needn't be so expensive that 
it inakes you wince when you pour it into your Brunswick 
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food By THOMAS MARIO 


Cun uit i 


stew or crab meat. In most recipes, light 86 proof bourbon 
or a good blended whiskey will do a fine job. In recipes 
where the liquor isn’t subjected to fire, as in the Bavarian 
cream recipe, you might want to select a fine old 100 proof 
bourbon for the best possible results. 

If you're the type of cook who enjoys improvising with 
seasonings, a tip to remember is that whiskey seems to go 
best with rich rather than light dishes. Even foods which 
aren't heavy calorically, like 
mushrooms or onions, but 
which develop a savory nat- 
ural aroma or flavor in the 
pan, fraternize beautifully 
with whiskey. Thus, in a clear 
chicken bouillon or clam 
broth, whiskey would be off 
key. But in a rich split-pea 
soup or black-bean soup, it’s 
the difference which can make 
your guests enthusiastic. 

We've put unadorned names 
on the following recipes, to 
indicate the basic dishes be- 
fore they're enhanced by the 
bottle, but you can make the 
names of the foods ritzier, if 
you are so inclined, by calling 
them Chicken Liver P&té 
Bourbonnaise, or Crab Meat 
With Toasted Almonds Avec 
Booze, or Breast of Chicken 
En Redeye, and like that. 


ONION SOUP 


1 large Spanish onion 
butter 
1% ozs. bourbon or blended 

whiskey 

1 pt. fresh or canned chicken broth 

salt, freshly ground pepper 

Cut the onion in half through the stem end, then into 
the thinnest possible slices (julienne), Sauté in a soup pot 
with a few tablespoons butter. When the onions are a rich 
yellow, but not yet brown, add the whiskey. Wait a few 
seconds until the whiskey gets hot. Then set a match to the 
pan, and let the booze blaze for about 10 seconds. To stop 
the blazing, cover the pan with a lid. Add the chicken broth, 
and simmer slowly about 15 min- (continued on page 60) 


how to put the proof in the pudding and a host of other tasty dishes too 


COLE REMEMBERED x2 2520. 


Jack Cole met sudden and 
untimely death. Certainly 
among the most distinctive 
American cartoonists of our 
time, his rich style became 
part of playboy early in 
our first year of publica- 
tion and he quickly was 
established as the artist 
most closely identified with 
the magazine. 

While he lived, not a 
month went by after our 
fifth issue without at least 
one full-page Cole cartoon 
in these pages. This month, 
in fond remembrance, we 
have gathered together 
some of his best-loved 
pieces of work: proof, if 
proof is needed, that crea- 
tive men are not at all like 
old soldiers; for though 
they may die, they never 





fade away. 





Pe eS 


“You mean all the way from 23rd “I have it: let’s swap wives.” 
Street to Central Park?” 





“I'm not worried. She’s run off “Like they say in the travel folders, 
on affairs before. She'll be back. Miss Duncan —‘Getting there 1s 
He won't, but she will.” half the fun.” 








COLE REMEMBERED (continued) 


“I’m sorry, handsome, but I’m afraid you can’t charge it to the Diners’ Club here.” 





“John! John! Your creepie- 
peepie ts on!” 





“In the beginning, I created the 
heaven and the earth...” 





“Here's one ambassador, if they 
want to recall, they'll have to 
come and get!” 
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Cooking with Wdiskeg (continued from page 55) 


utes. Add salt and pepper to taste. 
(Purely for the sake of experimenta- 
tion, you may want to go through the 
same ritual again, omitting the whiskey. 
When you compare the two finished 
versions for taste, the whiskey-flavored 
soup will be the better by far.) 


DESSERT SAUGE 


\% cup heavy sweet cream 

2 tablespoons sugar 

2 teaspoons 100 proof bourbon 

freshly ground nutmeg 

There are a few recipes in which 
whiskey isn’t cooked, but poured in 
straight from the bottle. If you like a 
creamy rice pudding or baked apples 
(both of these in high quality are now 
available in cans), try them with this 
easy spirited sauce; To the cream add 
the sugar. whiskey, and a dash of nut- 
meg. Stir until the sugar is dissolved. 
Pour the cream, ice cold, over the des- 
sert. Or pour the same cream over a 
bowl of fresh, sliced, sweetened Elberta 
peaches. Your conversion to whiskey- 
eating will take place with the very first 
bite. 


CHICKEN LIVER PATE 
(1 cups) 

Y lb. fresh or frozen chicken livers 

¥Y, stick (3 ozs.) butter 

Yq cup very finely minced onions 

1} ozs. bourbon 

1 teaspoon lemon juice 

1% teaspoon Worcestershire sauce 

2 teaspoons prepared mustard 

Y4 teaspoon dry mustard 

2 tablespoons heavy sweet cream 

1 teaspoon horseradish 

VY teaspoon salt 

Y teaspoon freshly ground pepper 

4, teaspoon monosodium glutamate 

Chicken liver pAté is a purée used as a 
canapé spread, The best utensil for mak- 
ing liver into a purée is an electric meat 
grinder. A hand meat grinder is second 
best. If you own neither of these, you'll 
have to force the liver through a col- 
ander, a job tedious but necessary to give 
the liver its smooth consistency. 

Thaw the chicken livers (if frozen). In 
a heavy saucepan melt the butter. Do not 
brown it. Add onions and livers. Sauté 
a minute or two. Add whiskey. When 
the whiskey is hot, set it ablaze, Let it 
Aambée about 10 seconds. Continue to 
sauté the livers slowly unti] they are 
cooked through, about 8 to 10 minutes. 
Avoid overcooking or livers will become 
tough, Remove livers and onions from 
pan, saving the liquid. Put the livers 
through a meat-grinding machine, using 
the finest blade. In a deep mixing bowl 
combine the ground livers with the liq: 
uid fron the saucepan. Add lemon juice, 
Worcestershire sauce. prepared mustard, 
dry mustard, cream, horseradish, salt, 


pepper and monosodium glutamate. 
Mix very well, Store the paté in the re- 
frigerator until well chilled, It will be 
at its Havor peak if chilled overnight, 
Serve on canapé wafers, salted crackers 
or small rounds of Melba toast. 


GRAB MEAT WITH TOASTED ALMONDS 
(Serves four) 


1 lb. fresh crab lump 

Y, cup slivered almonds 

4 tablespoons butter 

4 cup blended whiskey 

1 cups cold milk 

I cup light cream 

2 scallions 

2 egys 

salt 

celery salt 

white pepper 

Crab meat epicures will use nothing 
but freshly cooked de luxe crab Iump as 
sold at the best fish stores. There are 
times, however, when the de luxe crab 
is not available at any price. Frozen king 
crab meat or canned crab meat may be 
substituted. 

Place the slivered almonds in a shal- 
low pan or pie plate with half the but- 
ter. Bake in a moderate oven, 350°, 
about 10 minutes or until lightly 
browned, Avoid charting almonds. 
Sprinkle with salt. Set aside. 

Remove any pieces of shell or cartilage 
from the crab lump. In a heavy saucepan 
melt the rest of the butter. Add the crab 
lump. Sauté, stirring constantly, about 
I minute. Add whiskey and set it aflame. 
When flames subside, add 1 cup milk 
and 1 cup cream to saucepan. Add all 
the whites of the scallions and about 
half of the greens, thinly sliced. Bring 
liquid to a boil. Reduce flame, and sim- 
mer 5 minutes. Turn flame very low. 
Beat eggs in 14 cup milk. Gradually add 
egg mixture to saucepan, stirring con- 
stantly. As soon as all of the egg mixture 
has been added to the pan, remove the 
pan from the flame at once. Add salt. 
celery salt and white pepper to taste. 
Sprinkle almonds on top. Serve on toast. 


BREAST OF CHICKEN 
(Serves four) 


2 whole breasts or 4 half breasts of 
chicken 

Y% cup four 

VY teaspoon paprika 

Y, teaspoon salt 

2 tablespoons butter 

2 tablespoons salad oil 

2 tablespoons minced onion 

| tablespoon minced prursles 

Y teaspoon chervil 

Y, cup bourbon 

1-07. Gin mushrooms 

10-92. can tomatoes 

14 teaspoon sugar 

bg teaspoon monosodium glutamate 


salt 

pepper 

Ask the butcher for breasts of two 314- 
Ib. frying chickens if possible. If breasts 
are bought from a chicken parts store, 
select the large size. Cut each whole 
breast in half before cooking. Place 
chicken in a paper bag with flour, 
paprika and salt. Shake bag well to coat 
chicken thoroughly. Remove chicken 
from bag, and shake off excess flour. In 
a heavy saucepan melt the butter. Add 
salad oil. Sauté the chicken until light 
brown on both sides. While the chicken 
is sautéing, add onion, parsley and 
chervil to pan. After the chicken breasts 
have heen browned, add whiskey, and 
set aflame. Allow the blazing to continue 
for about 10 seconds. Add mushrooms, 
pieces and steins, together with the mush- 
room juice, to the pan. Empty the con- 
tents of the can of tomatoes, saving the 
juice. Chop the tomato meat coarsely. 
Add the tomatoes together with their 
juice to the pan. Gover with a tight lid, 
and continue to simmer 12 to 15 min- 
utes, stirring occasionally. If necessary. 
remove the lid and continue to cook 
until the sauce is medium thick. Skim 
excess fat from sauce. Add sugar, mono- 
sodium glutamate and salt and pepper 
to taste, Serve with noodles, verinicelli 
or rice in a casserole. 


BAVARIAN CREAM 
(Serves four) 

Yo cup whiskey 

1 tablespoon unflavored gelatin 

2 eggs 

VY cup sugar 

Yq teaspoon salt 

1 cup milk 

VY, teaspoon vanilla 

Yq teaspoon freshly grated nutmeg 

Y cup heavy cream 

(In this pudding the whiskey Aavor 
emerges just as it would in a julep or a 
highball. Use anything from straight old 
rye or 100 proof fine bourbon to a light 
blended whiskey to suit your own in 
dividual preference.) 

Combine the gelatin and whiskey. Stir 
to soften the gelatin. Separate whites 
from yolks of the eggs. In the top part 
of a double boiler beat egg yolks well 
Add sugar and salt. Add milk. Mix well 
Cook over simmering water (the water 
should not touch the top section) stirring 
constantly, especially in “corners” of 
pan, until mixture begins to thicken. Tt 
should look like a thin cream soup. Re- 
move from the fire. Add vanilla, the 
whiskey and gelatin mixture and the 
nutmeg. Stir until the gelatin dissolves. 
Place in a wide mixing bowl. Ghill in the 
refrigerator until the mixture begins to 
thicken around the edges, and is syrupy 
looking in center. Beat the egg whites 
until si, fold inte the gelatin mixture 
Reat the heavy cream until whipped 

foonrluded an page 9) 


her face ts her 
fortune, but there’s 


hidden treasure too 








UNCOVERS 


IF THE FACE IS FAMILIAR, it Is because Marianne Gaba's cute countenance has 
appeared on countless magazine covers across the country, especially the romance 
and movie fan publications which chronicled, in considerable detail, her recent 
“going steady” with teenage heart-throb Ricky Nelson. Marianne is a starlet in 
Hollywood, concentrating on what she hopes will be a successful movie career, with 
just enough spare time to satisfy the lensmen who shoot those magazine cover por- 
traits, but up ull now insufficient attention has been given to the rest of the Gaba 
goodies. This may seem peculiar, too, since it was surely the sum total of Marianne 
that won for her the Miss Ilinois tide in the Miss Universe contest two years ago 
and first took her to Hollywood, but it can be explained by Marianne’s reluctance 
to be typed as “just another bathing beauty” and her corresponding refusal to pose 
for any of the West Coast's hundreds of pin-up photographers. She has made an 
exception for playboy, however, for which we're mighty grateful, and so we proudly 
yresent something more of Marianne Gaba than has ever graced a magazine before, 
in the fetching form of Miss September. 














4 
ae 
uo 
uo 
= 
oS 
a 
& 
Oo 
Zz 
w 
[4 
> 
a 
< 
= 
~ 
sc 
~ 
= 
a * 
< 
4 
o 
© 
= 
° 
= 
= 


Pensive here, puckish in other portraits, Marianne owes her success to a face of many subtle moods. 








PLAYBOY’S PARTY JOKES 


A bookseller of our acquaintance ad- 
mits to having been momentarily flus- 
tered when a dewy-eyed damsel asked 
for a volume she titled How lo Make 
Friends and Influential People. 





A man is getting old when he runs out 
of gas after he runs out of gas. 


Carol had been dating one man stead- 
ily for almost a year, and her mother 
was growing concerned. 

“Exactly what are his intentions?” she 
demanded, 

“Well, Mom, I’m really not sure,” 
Carol said. “He's been keeping me pretty 
much in the dark.” 


Our Unabashed Dictionary defines pet- 
ling party as an affair that lasts until 
somcone gives in, gives up or gives out. 





The Alaskan miners were whooping it 
up in a Fairbanks bar and kidding a 
visiting Texan about his state now being 
the second biggest in the Union, 

“Texas may no longer be the biggest 
state,” said the Lone Star oilman, “but 
it's still the toughest!" 

“Toughest?!” cried one of the miners, 
almost beside himself with laughter. 
“Why, up here in Alaska we don’t con- 
sider a man a man unless he can down 
a filth of whiskey in one pull at the 
bottle, wrestle a grizzly bear with his 
bare hands, and rape an Eskimo woman, 
all in one night” 

“There's nothing to that,” said the 
oilman. “Any Texan worthy of the name 


could do that!" Whereupon, a wager 
was made on whether or not this par- 
ticular Texin could prove himself by 
these prescribed Alaskan standards. He 
took a full filth of whiskey and downed 
it without considerable trouble. 

“All right,” he said, “where do I find 
me a grizzly bear?” 

The miners explained that the moun- 
tains surrounding the town were full of 
bears and that he would haye no trouble 
finding one, so the Texan stalked out 
into the night, and the Alaskans returned 
to their drinking and merrymaking, 
convinced they had seen the last of their 
new acquaintance. But two hours later, 
lo and behold, the Texan came stagger- 
ing back into the bar. His clothes were 
in shreds and his body a mass of bloody 
cuts and bruises. For a moment no one 
spoke, then the ‘Texan said: “All right, 
now where's the Eskimo woman you 
want me to wrestle?” 


N obody gave the bride away, but sev- 
eral young men at the wedding could 
have. 





The bearded Cuban was describing his 
country to a U.S. women’s club. 

“Our most pores sport is bullfight- 
ing,” he declared, 

One matron, obviously upset at the 
thought of so bloody a spectacle, asked, 
“But isn’t it revolting?” 

“No,” said the Cuban, smiling, “that 
is our second most popular sport.” 


She talked him into buying her a dress, 
then he talked her out of it. 


Friend of ours recently made a sizable 
contribution to the Home for Unwed 
Mothers. But he says next time he in- 
tends to give moncy. 


Heard any good ones lately? Send your 
favorites to Party Jokes Editor, pLaysoy, 
232 E. Ohio St., Chicago 11, Ill, and 
earn an easy $25.00 for each joke used. 
In case of duplicates, payment goes to 
first received. Jokes cannot be returned. 





PLAYBOY 


PREZ (continued from page 54) 


“black as hell” he sensed a personal and 
racial slight. In Jater years, he owned 
religious figurines and spoke of God, 
but rarely attended church. 

The initial flight from paternal disci- 
pline and Jim Crow came when Prez was 
18. His father told him that the family 
band had been booked on a string of 
dates in the South. Prez Hed, to join a 
band known as the Bostonians. He 
played baritone, alto and tenor, and the 
band was based in Salina, Kansas. 

“It's too bad more people couldn't 
have heard Lester play alto sax,"’ says 
Renny Carter. “When I was on the road 
with MeKinney’s Cotton Pickers in 1932 
we hit Minneapolis and somebody told 
us about a wonderful alto player in a 
local club. | went to hear Prez and was 
enraptured. It was the greatest thing 
I'd ever heard. He had a definition and 
a mastery that I don’t think he ever felt 
necessary to display on the tenor.” 

During the carly Thirties, Prez wan- 
dered through Kansas, Missouri, Okla- 
homa and Minnesota with King Oliver's 
band, Water Page’s Blue Devils and 
several others. “Those were tough times,” 
he said once. “The Blue Devils band was 
getting bruised, I mean really bruised, 
playing to audiences of three people. 
One time all our instruments were im- 
pounded and they took us right to the 
railroad tracks and told us to get out 
of town. There we were, sitting with 
those hobos, and they showed us how to 
grab the train. We made it—with bruises. 
We got to Cincinnau, no foot, no horns, 
all raggedy and dirty, and we were wry- 
ing to make it to Kansas City.” 

Prez moved on alone. In Kansas City 
he acquired a tenor and borrowed clothes 
from Herschel Evans. And at this time, 
Prez played his first job with Basic. 

“I was working at the Cotton Club 
in Minneapolis and I used to hear Basie 
on the air,” Prez remembered. “Every- 
thing sounded great except his tenor 
man fone of Evans’ predecessors], so I 
sent him a wire. He'd heard me before, 
so I joined the band. It was very nice. 
Just like I thought it would be.” 

“When Prez first came to me at the 
Reno Club in Kansas Gity,"" Basie re- 
calls, “it was like nothing we'd ever 
heard, And it was consistent. In all the 
years he was with our band he never 
had a bad night. No matter what hap- 
pened to him personally, he never 
Showed it in his playing. I can only 
remember him as being beautiful.” 

Prez took his first wife with him when 
he left Minneapolis to join Basie in 
Kansas City, but all that is known about 
the marriage is that it soon failed. Prez 
never talked about it. The accumulating 
traumas of racial pressures, parental 
discipline, woman trouble and musical 
rebellion were aggravated when he left 


Basie to accept an offer of more money 
from Fletcher Henderson in 1934. He 
replaced Coleman Hawkins in the 
Henderson band, but he could not erase 
Hawkins’ image, 

“I came to New York with the band 
and I got bruised because I didn’t play 
like Hawkins,” he said. “They rang the 
bell on me. So J really did a lot of tear- 
drops there, you know? Some people just 
didn't haye eyes for certain things. I 
Was rooming at Fletcher's house and Mrs. 
Henderson would come in every morn- 
ing and start playing me them records 
with Hawkins and everything, to show 
me what to do, and I would listen, be- 
cause I didn’t want to hurt nobody's 
feelings.” 

But Prez had feelings, too. Proudly 
hearing a letter from Henderson stating 
that he had not been fired, Prez returned 
to Kansas City. After six months with 
Andy Kirk's band, he rejoined Basie. 
Within a year jazz patron John Ham- 
mond had arranged for the band to head 
East. A combo record date, with Prez and 
Basie, was held along the way, in Chi- 
cago, and the first Basie big-band date 
Was cut in New York early in 1937, 

Later, bop-era tenor man Dexter 
Gordon said. “Hawk had done every- 
thing possible and was the master of the 
horn, but when Prez appeared we all 
started listening to him alone. Prez had 
an entirely new sound, one that we 
had been waiting for, the first one to 
really tell a story on the horn.” 

It was during these decisive years with 
Basie that Prez reached his peak. His 
pork-pie hat became his symbol, but it 
was his unique sound and conception on 
tenor that attracted musicians, fans and 
critics, He leaped and they followed. 
With fame came an expansion of eccen- 
tricity, He claimed to have psychic and 
prophetic powers. When he left the 
Basie band in 1940 it was ostensibly be- 
cause a recording session had been called 
in defiance of one of his superstitions— 
the date was Friday, the 18th of Decem- 
ber, But, according to drummer Jo Jones, 
a Basie compatriot and one of Prez’ 
closest friends, the reason for Prez’ walk- 
out was the culmination of a sorrow 
Prez had been bearing for almost two 
years, since the death of Herschel Evans. 

“They were stipposed to be battling 
on the bandstand, but actually Lester 
had the greatest respect and admiration 
for Herschel. It was just like a twin 
dying. Soon after, Lester would be so 
restless that he would keep his coat and 
hat underneath the music stand and 
other guys would haye to pull him back 
down to his seat to keep playing.” 
According to Jones, Prez didn't drink 
heavily until Evans died. 

Jones feels that “after Herschel died, 
Lester felt it was his duty to play Her- 


schel and Lester. He had a dual thing 
going—he'd play four bars of himself 
and four for Herschel. He was lost.” 

After leaving Basie, Prez tried heading 
his own combo. When this proved un- 
rewarding, he sat in on jam sessions at 
Minton's and the Village Vanguard, then 
he went on the road with Al Sears’ band, 
touring for USO camp shows. He en- 
gaged in musical battles with tenor man 
Budd Johnson and spent his nights 
warming dice. “He had the damnedest 
bad luck,” recalls Johnson. “I never 
saw him win once, though he'd stay up 
all night long. He wouldn't quit; he 
just loved to see ‘em roll.” 

Prez rejoined Basie as abruptly as he 
had «departed three years earlier, Jo 
Jones ran into him at 2 52nd Street bar 
and, in behalf of Basic, invited Prez to 
return. “I bought him a short beer.” 
Jones says, “and told him. ‘Now don’t 
forget we're at the Lincoln Hotel. Be at 
work tonight at seven.” And at seven 
o'clock there he was." 

The stint with Basie was his last regu- 
lar tour of duty with a big band. When 
he was asked if he might form his own 
big band, he said “Would I care to form 
a big band? Oooh. I would love to, but 
[ wouldn't go for the okcy-doke—them 
headaches, them evil spirits. I can barely 
mike it with five. Like the old lady told 
me, there's always a bastard in the bunch, 
and you never know who it is. ..." 

But he discovered several in the bunch 
when the Army called him in 1944. He 
survived for 15 months, beginning as a 
mess orderly in the infantry, but the ex- 
perience sent him plummeting downhill, 

“First he had his horn and they took 
that away from him,” suys Charlie Car- 
penter, Prez’ manager from 1946 to 
1957, “They wouldn't let him play in 
the band. And he had his hair long and 
they made him cut it off. Maybe that’s 
why later on he let it grow so long it 
started to curl up and he told me he 
wanted to braid it real long down his 
neck like an Indian, Anyhow, the Anny 
wis a terrifying experience for him.” 

Prez entered an Army hospital for 
minor surgery and, in completing a 
routine form, admitted to having smoked 
inarijuana. Despite a move by a sym- 
pathetic officer—jizz fan to have Prez dis- 
charged, several Army men were waiting 
for him when he emerged from the hos- 
pital and returned to the harracks. Jo 
Jones, who was stationed at Fort Mc 
Lellan, Alabama, with Prez at the time, 
remembers the details. 

“T got back before noon and all bell 
had broken loose. Lester's locker had 
been searched. The major who made 
the search found some photographs. 
"Who is this?” be asked Lester, and Prez 
said, “That's my wife.’ Well, the major 
was from Louisiana and this was Les- 
ter’s second wife, also named Mary, who 

(continued on page 106) 


Definitely sloted for the foll fashion check- 
list cre these correct compus accessories. 
(1) A heother-brown single-breasted wool 
jersey swecter vest with smooth brass buttons 
and contrasting piping on patch pockets, by 
Gearge Holler, $15. (2) A challis tie of 
hand-blocked English wool, in ao rust ond 
green Poisley pattern, by Reis of New 
Haven, $2.50. (3) Italian-made gloves, with 
hand-sewn buffed pigskin palms and wool 
cracheted back, by Fownes, $4.95. (4) Close- 
knit all-wool muffler in oxford gray and white, 
by Himalaya, $7.50. (5) A dark-green velour 
hot with ornamented bond and feather, and 
tapered crown, by Knox, $16.50. (6) All 
silk and full fashioned is this trim knit tie, 
hecther-toned red and block, by Nickels, 
$2.50. (7) For voricble weather, the water- 
repellent Hampton hat, in nugget-colored 
smocth felt with o black band and quarter- 
inch under-welt on the brim, by Disney, $8.95. 


CHECKLIS t: eiCme Sheer 


COLLEGE CLASSICS 


IT HAS OFTEN BEEN OBSERVED that col- 
legiate fashion js a fairly static matter 
when it comes to the wardrobe basics, 
i.c., suits, slacks, sports jackets, shoes 
and such. The persistence of Ivy on 
campus has been noted (and approved) 
for years. In our estimation, this does 
not reflect lack of daring, nor unimagi- 
native conservatism on the part of col- 
legians. Our guess is that the academic 
cycle is at the heart of the matter: lower 
classmen emulate upper classmen and 
each senior class impresses the impres- 
sionable freshmen with its taste — and 
foibles —in garb. 

And that is why —for the collegian 
who would indulge his desire for origi- 
nality and express his flair for tasteful 
variety — accessories loom larger than 
for any other walk of life. It is only in 
accessories (and in tailoring detail — see 
last month’s PpLaypoy) that new and 
trend-setting styles show marked shifts 
in emphasis from year to year, with the 
wardrobe basics evolving much more 
slowly. 

Which is one reason crafty chaps on 
campus look forward eagerly to fine fall 
weather. For that’s the season to trot 
out the wardrobe accessories. Somewhat 
snowhound (continued on page 104) 





distinctive accessories that mark the best-dressed men on campus 
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CHECKLIST: COLLEGE CLASSICS 


(continued) 


(8) “Forword Snap,” a young-exec felt hot in town taupe shade, pre-snapped with a high roll brim, by Dobbs, $13.50. 
(9) Charcool-groy and white high-button demi-shaw! wool cardigon, bulky knit, by Drummond, $18.95. (10) Brown 
capeskin gloves with synthetic lamb’s-wool lining, by Meyers Moke, $8.95. (11) Russet-colored looped mohair 
"six footer" muffler, ribbed and cerated, by Mont Blanc, $15. (12) Hand-blocked English wool chollis heraldic tie, 
by Reis of New Haven, $2.50. (13) “Horlequin,” o brass, tomato and ivy awning-striped boot-neck pullover of 
shoggy wool and kid mohair, by Fashion Hill, $15. (14) Rugged ond washable is this country-weave cotton shirt 
with buttondown collar, by Cisco, $7.95. (15) Tan glen ploid wool "Scordigan,” a vest-buttoning muffler with two 
large patch pockets, by Cisco, $3.95. (16) Challis-printed olive elastic belt, by Canterbury, $3.50. (17) 8rass- 
color Continental web belt, by Conterbury, $3.50. (18) 8leeding Indian madras cotton vest, fully lined, by Mayhoff, 
$10.95. (19) Imported bold black, gray and red block ploid mohoir muffler, by Handcraft, $6. (20) Gray hound’s- 
tooth check all-wool cloth hat by Sressler, $10. (21) Olive-patterned, soft-combed cotton socks with multi-ply heel 
ond toe, by Esquire, $1. (22) Elostic hemp belt with cowhide tab and brass buckle, by Greenholl, $2.50. (23) Pat- 
terned print cotton tie, silk lined, by Taylor, $2.50. (24) Olive cotton elastic single-cinch belt, by Canterbury, $3.50. 
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NELSON ALBANO 


Searching for an illustrative ap- 
proach as unique as this story, 
pLayboy Art Director Arthur Paul 
decided to give LeRoy Neiman'’s 
class at the Midwest's foremost art 
museum free rein in interpreting 
it. Paul told the young talents, 
“Don't comb the magazine for 
‘style hints.’ Use any medium you 
feel comfortable in —chalk, water 
color, casein, pencil, collage.” 
Thus, though all the pictures illus- 
trate the same story, each has its 
own personality and point of view, 
The variegated result is 10 individ- 
ual looks at “The World of Heart's 
Desire,” presented side by side on 
these pages to display their dif- 
ferences, similarities and strengths. 
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fiction By ROBERT SHECKLEY THE WORLD 
HEART'S DESIRE 


the oldest dream of man was his: limitless fulfillment 


MR. WAYNE CAME TO THE END of the long, shoulder-high mound of gray rubble, and there was the Store of the 
Worlds. It was exactly as his friends had described: a small shack constructed of bits of lumber, parts of cars, a 
piece of galvanized iron and a few rows of crumbling bricks, all dauwbed over with a watery blue paint. 

He glanced back down the long lane of rubble to make sure he hadn't been followed. He tucked his parcel 
more firmly under his arm; then, with a little shiver at his own audacity, he opened the door and slipped inside. 

“Good morning,” the proprietor said. 

He, too, was exactly as described: a tall, crafty-looking old fellow with narrow eyes and a downcast mouth, His 
name was Tompkins. He sat in an old rocking chair, and perched on the back of it was a blue and green parrot. 
There was one other chair in the store, and a table. On the table was a rusted hypodermic. 

“I've heard about your store from friends,” Mr, Wayne said. 

“Then you know my price,” Tompkins said, “Have you brought it” 

“Yes,” said Mr. Wayne, holding up his parcel. “All my worldly goods. But I want to ask first —" 

“They always want to ask,” Tompkins said to the parrot, who blinked. “Go ahead, ask.” 

“I want to know what really happens.” 

Tompkins sighed. “What happens is this. I give you an injection which knocks you out. Then, with the aid 
of certain gadgets which I have in the back of the store, I liberate your mind.” 

Tompkins smiled as he said that, and his silent parrot seemed to smile, too. 

“What happens then?” Mr. Wayne asked. 

“Your mind, liberated from its body, is able to choose from the countless probability worlds which the Earth 
casts off in every second of its existence.” 

Grinning now, Tompkins sat up in his rocking chair and began to show signs of enthusiasm. 

"Yes, my friend, though you might not have suspected it, from the moment this battered Earth was born out 
of the sun's fiery womb, it cast off its alternate-probability worlds. Worlds without end, emanating from events 
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large and small; every Alexander and 
eyery amoeba creating worlds, just as 
ripples will spread in a pond no matter 
how big or how small the stone you 
throw. Doesn't every object cast a 
shadow? Well, my friend, the Earth it- 
self is four-dimensional; therefore it 
casts three-dimensional shadows, solid 
reflections of itself, through every mo- 
ment of its being. Millions, billions of 
Earths! An infinity of Earths! And your 
mind, liberated by me, will be able to 
select any of these worlds and liye upon 
it for a while.” 

Mr. Wayne was uncomfortably aware 
that Tompkins sounded like a circus 
barker, proclaiming marvels that simply 
couldn't exist. But, Mr. Wayne reminded 
himself, things had happened within 
his own lifetime which he would never 
haye believed possible. Never! So per- 
haps the wonders that ‘Tompkins spoke 
of were possible, too. 

Mr. Wayne said, “My friends also told 
me—" 

“That 1 was an out-and-out fraud?" 
Tompkins asked. 

“Some of them rmplied that,” Mr. 
Wayne said cautiously, “But I wy to 
keep an open mind. They also said —" 

“I know what your dirty-minded 
friends said. They told you about the 
fulfillment of desire. Is that what you 
want to hear about?” 

"Yes," said Mr. Wayne. “They told 
me that whatever I wished for — what 
ever I wanted ——" 

“Exactly,” Tompkins said. “The thing 
could work in no other way. There are 
the infinite worlds to choose among. 
Your mind chooses, and is guided only 
by desire. Your deepest desire is the 
only thing that counts. If you have 
been harboring a secret dream of 
murder —" 

“Oh hardly, hardly!" cried Mr. Wayne. 

“— then you will go to a world where 
you can murder, where you can roll in 
blood, where you can outdo De Sade or 
Nero, or whoever your idol may be. Sup- 
pose it's power you want? Then you'll 
chouse a world where you are a god, 
literally and actually. A bloodthirsty 
Juggernaut, perhaps, or an all-wise 
Buddha.” 

“I doubt very much if 1 —”™ 

“There are other desires, too,"" Tom 
kins said. “All heavens and all hells will 
be open to you. Unbridled sexuality. 
Gluttony, drunkenness, love, fame — 
anything you want.” 

“Amazing!” said Mr. Wayne. 

“Yes,” Tompkins agreed. “Of course, 
my little list doesn't exhaust all the pos- 
sibilities, all the combinations and per- 
mutations of desire. For all I know you 
might want a simple, placid, pastoral 
existence on a South Sea island among 
idealized natives.” 

“That sounds more like me,” Mr. 
Wayne said, with a shy laugh. 


“But who knows?” Tompkins asked. 
“Even you might not know what your 
true desires are. They might involve 
your own death.” 

“Does that happen often?” Mr. Wayne 
asked anxiously. 

“Occasionally.” 

“IT wouldn't want to die,” Mr. Wayne 
said. 

“It hardly ever happens,” ‘Tompkins 
said, looking at the parcel in Mr. 
Wayne's hands. 

“If you say so... But how do I know 
all this is real? Your fee is extremely 
high, it'll take everything I own. And 
for all I know, you'll give me a drug 
and I'll just dream! Everything I own 
just for a—shor of heroin and a lot of 
fancy words!” 

Tompkins smiled reassuringly. “The 
experience has no drug-like quality 
about it. And no sensation of a dream, 
either.” 

“TE it’s true," Mr. Wayne said, a little 
petulantly, “why can’t I stay in the 
world of my desire for good?" 

“I'm working on that,” Tompkins 
said. “That's why I charge so high a fee; 
to get materials, to experiment. I'm 
trying to find a way of making the transi- 
tion permanent. So far I haven't been 
able to loosen the cord that binds a man 
to his own Earth— and pulls him back 
to it. Not even the great mystics could 
cut that cord, except with death. But I 
still haye my hopes.” 

“It would be a great thing if you suc 
ceeded,’ Mr. Wayne said politely. 

“Yes it would!" Tompkins cried, with 
a surprising burst of passion. “For then 
I'd turn my wretched shop into an escape 
hatch! My process would be free then, 
free for everyone! Everyone could go to 
the Earth of his desires, the Earth that 
really suited him, and leave this damned 
place to the rats and’ worms —" 

Tompkins cut himself off in mid- 
sentence, and became icy calm. “But I 
fear my prejudices are showing. I can't 
offer a permanent escape from this world 
yet; not one that doesn’t involve death. 
Perhaps I never will be able to, For 
now, all I can offer you is a vacation, a 
change, a taste of another world and a 
look at your own desires. You know my 
fee. I'll refund it if the experience isn’t 
satisfactory.” 

“That's good of you," Mr. Wayne said, 
quite earnestly. “But there's that other 
matter my friends told me about. The 
10 years off my life.” 

“That can't be helped,’ Tompkins 
said, “and can't be refunded. My proc- 
ess is a tremendous strain on the nervous 
system, and life expectancy is shortened 
accordingly. That’s one of the reasons 
why our so-called government has de- 
clired my process illegal.” 

“But they don't enforce the ban very 
firmly," Mr. Wayne said. 

“No, Officially the process is banned 


as a harmful fraud. But officials are 
men, too, They'd like to leave this Earth, 
just like everyone else.” 

“The cost," Mr. Wayne mused, grip- 
ping his parcel tightly. “And 10 years 
off my life! For the fulfillment of my 
secret desires... Really, I must give 
this some thought.” 

"Think away," Tompkins said indif- 
ferently. 

All the way home Mr. Wayne thought 
abour it. When his tain reached Port 
Washington, Long Island, he was still 
thinking. And driving his car from the 
station to his house he was still think- 
ing about Tompkins’ cralty old face, and 
worlds of probability, and the fulfillment 
of desire. 

But when he stepped inside his home, 
those thoughts had to stop. Janet, his 
wile, wanted him to speak sharply to the 
maid, who had been drinking again. 
His son Tommy wanted help with the 
sloop, which was to be launched tomor- 
row. And his baby daughter wanted to 
tell about her day in kindergarten. 

Mr. Wayne spoke pleasantly but 
firmly to the maid. He helped Tommy 
put the final coat of copper paint on 
the sloop’s bottom, and he listened to 
Peggy tell about her adventures in the 
playground. 

Later, when the children were in bed 
and he and Janet were alone in their 
living room, she asked him if something 
were wrong. 

“Wrong?” 

“You seem to he worried about soine- 
thing,” Janet said. “Did you have a bad 
day at the office?” 

“Oh, just the usual sort of thing . . ." 

He certainly was not going to tell 
Janet, or anyone else, that he had taken 
the day off and gone to see Tompkins 
in his crazy old Store of the Works. 
Nor was he going to speak about the 
right every man should have, once in his 
lifetime, to fulfill his most secret desires. 
Janet, with her good common sense, 
would never understand that. 

The next days at the office were ex- 
tremely hectic. All of Wall Street was 
in a mild panic over events in the 
Middle East and in Asia, and stocks were 
reacting accordingly. Mr, Wayne scitled 
down to work. He tried not to think 
of the fulfillment of desire at the cost of 
everything he possessed, with 10) years of 
his life thrown in for good measure. It 
was crazy! Old Tompkins must be in- 
sanel 

On weekends he went sailing with 
Tommy. The old sloop was behaving 
very well, making practically no water 
through her bottom seams, Tommy 
wanted a new suit of racing sails, but 
Mr. Wayne sternly rejected that. Per- 
haps next year, if the market looked 

(concluded on page 123) 





‘Piper 


a paean 
to the pipe: 
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masculine 
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Below, an assortment of necessities and accessories for the care 
and feeding of your pipes. Front to back, left row: pipe cleoners, 
$.10; vulcanite polish and pipe preservative, $.25 each; absorbent 
Kaoloid pellets, $.50; Kleen Reem cleaner ond reamer, $6; block 
leather pouch with one snop, $4.50, combination pouch and pipe 
case in peccary, $6.50, and Rotator pouch in regimental stripes, $3, 
cre all from Dunhill. In the middle row, from back to front: two-pipe 
case from Dunhill, $7.50; one-pound-capacity pouch by Iwan Ries, 
$5. The tools: three-pronged is by Duncon of England, $1, and is 
sitting on Dunhill's gold-encased combination tool, $12.50; below 
thot, from left to right, are a traditionally-shaped reamer from 
Denmork, $1; « reamer by Cook, $.49; o combination tool, $12.50, 
and a standard tool, $3.50, both from Dunhill. For right row, 
pouches front to back are: leather Rotator from Dunhill, $5; two- 
snap pouch by Comoy, $3.50; Rogers’ combination pipe case and 
tobacco pouch in alligator, $20; and Comoy's buckled pouch, $3.50. 





Left, 10 basic pipe shapes, from bottom to top: billiord full bent 
by Iwan Ries, $4.95; billiard strcight grain by Comoy, $30; opple 
silver bonded by Keyser, $12.50; poker by Dunhill, $20; Canadion 
by Borling, $10; Dublin by Koywoodie, $6; Prince of Woles by 
Dunhill, $22.50; large pot with saddle bit by Marxman, $5; 
yachtsmoan by Barling, $10; bulldog banded, Kaywoodie, $20. 


HE Pipe! It is a great soother, a pleasant comforter! Blue 
"Taevits fly before its honest breath! It ripens the brain; it 
opens the heart; and the man who smokes thinks like a sage 
and acts like a Samaritan,” 

Flying blue devils, open hearts and sagacious thinking 
aside, we might add to the yenerable Lord Lytton's paean to 
the pipe, penned in 1851, that the smoker also gets a lot of 
plain old pleasure out of it. For there has not come into the 
world since his time a more enjoyable way to take tobacco, 
nor a more prestigious, masculine symbol (few women have 
taken to the pleasures of the pipe, though many have doted 
on cheroots). Long steeped in legend and lore, the pipe today 
is enjoying a renaissance as never before, along with all other 
styles of smoking. In fact, the hip (continued on page 80) 





Right, leaves from the blender's book, bottom to top: Latakia odds 
croma; coarse cut ond bright Virginia are mild; Burley, base of most 
blends, lends body ond mellowness; perique adds strength; 
Turkish imparts fragrance. Orange, apple and brandy give flavor 
and moisture. Two small cans hold: Havana leaf for body; deer's 
tongue, an herb which, like baxed honeycomb, adds sweetness. 
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Above, o collection of the unusual in pipery. Across the top, left 
to right: white briar by Kaywoodie, $5; calabash from Iwan Ries, 
$15; Pioneer meerschoum from VL&A, $33. Directly below ore 
blond Pipo, Iwan Ries, $7.95; Medico’s pigskin-covered brior, 
$7.50; folding swivel pipe, Dunhill, $22.50; Canadian-shaped peel 
by Loewe & Co., $10; Airograte Icepack, Yello-Bole pipe with three 
interchangeable bowls, $5.95. The four remaining, left to right: 
Kaywoodie campus, $3.95; Sasieni Fantail Sondblost, $10.95; 
windproof pipe from Mastercroft, $3.50; hand-carved heavy- 
weight from Iwan Ries, $17.95. Left, holders ond humidors, moving 
clockwise from sixish: the cork-centered ashtroys, with holder $22.50, 
without $10, ore by Dunhill; suede-covered humidor is imported 
from France by Morshall Field, $14.50; the earthenware humidor, 
$7.50, sterling silver humidor, $35, and mahogany veneer huni- 
dor and rack, $45, are all from Dunhill; the 36-holder walnut rack, 
$20, and the leather-covered rack and humidor, $35, are from 
VL&A; ond the walnut rack for 24 pipes, $15, is by Dunhill. 
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contemporary man realizes that merely 
one method of taking his.tobacco ts not 
enough, that all three popular forms — 
pipe, cigarette and cigar —haye their 
places in his scheme of things. But of 
all three forms of smoking, pipes have 
shot up the fastest in popularity of late, 
perhaps as part of a growing apprecia- 
tion of the good things of the days of 
yore, like the Edwardian touch in men's 
clothing and the returning popularity 
of the beard. Today, whether he's tool- 
ing his sports car along in a rallye, skiing, 
golfing, yachting, or just enjoying a téte- 
4-téte at his apartment, the man of so- 
phisticated activity boasts a pipe for 
every occasion, and he finds a fine pipe 
filled with his favorite blend of tobacco 
to be an occasion in itself. 

The number of men in the world to- 
day who smoke pipes is close to 60 mil- 
lion and their pipes have been—and 
are —made of just about anything you 
can think of (and some things, like lob- 
ster claws, that might not readily pop 
into your mind): all the metals —in- 
cluding gold, silver, platinum, iron and 
brass—plus bone, ivory, clay, gourds, 
nut shells, tortoise shells, jade, pottery, 
corncobs, porcelain, horn, and all woods 
that will tolerate the heat. 

But when all is said and done, the 
best all-round pipe material for today’s 
lively living is still briar. 

Briar boasts unique qualities that set it 
above most other pipe materials, and if 
it didn't already exist as a shrub (Erica 
arborea), it would be necessary to invent 
it. It's a small, scraggly bush that grows 
in the hot countries along the shores of 
the Mediterranean and the material 
from which the pipes are made is taken 
from its root, the process of growth be- 
ing somewhat analagous to the means 
whereby yoose livers are turned into 
paté de foie gras. Instead of being force- 
fed, as the goose is, Erica arborea is 
mercilessly trimmed and pruned above 
the ground so that its roots will grow 
huge. When they're big enough —two 
hundred years will produce a nice size, 
three to four feet in diameter —the 
roots are duy up, cut into conyenient- 
sized chunks, boiled in water for 12 hours 
to kill any life in the wood, and buried 
under straw to season for six months. 
They are then delivered to the pipe- 
maker, whose life is full of surprises. 

Because the grain of the wood varies 
greatly, he cannot tell, when he begins 
to turn a pipe, whether it will finish out 
as a beautifully grained premium-spe- 
cial or a two-dollar dog with imperfec- 
tions that must be filled with putty and 
stain. A perfect straight-grain pipe — the 
grain running vertically to the body of 
the bowl, hard, dense, close and clear — 
may easily sell for $100 or more. Gen- 
erally, though, its cost is justified more 
by esthetic considerations than by the 
quality of the smoking it provides — 


which would in all likelihood be equaled 
by a less perfect-looking $20 job. The 
special virtues of briar—good, bad or 
indifferent briar; straight-grained, wavy 
or bird's-eye briar —lie in its lightness 
and its ability to withstand heat and 
ahsorb tobacco juices. It’s tops for all- 
round use, and, of course, briar pipes 
will comprise the bulk of your collection. 
What you should watch for in a bit is 
tastelessness and comfort when the pipe 
is clamped between your own jaws. The 
best bits around are made from com- 
pressed yulcanite, though amber (es- 
pecially on meerschaums), horn, tortoise 
shell, ivory and a myriad of plastics 
are also used. The question of metal 
filters, or “plumbing,” in a pipe has 
assumed the breast-beating proportions 
of the cigarette filter battle. Purists of 
the pipe will have nothing to do with 
plumbing of any sort, while others swear 
that it helps screen tars and other irri- 
tants, ensures a smooth, gentle draw. 

At one time or another in their ca- 
Teers, pipe buffs are usually smitten hard 
by meerschaum, and with good reason. 
The word, in German, means sea foam, 
and you can still come across some 
knuckleheads who believe that a meer- 
schaum pipe is carved from miraculously 
hardened and compressed sea foam. Of 
course it’s not, even though chunks of 
its material] — hydrous magnesium sili- 
cate—are sometimes found bobbing 
around the Black Sea. It’s a lightweight, 
porous substance not unlike coral in 
that it is composed of the fossilized and 
compressed remains of small sea animals. 
Most of it comes from Asia Minor, where 
it’s dug out of the ground at a depth of 
about 250 feet, and when turned into a 
pipe, the stuff smokes like a dream, 
thanks to its high absorptive capacity. 

When new, a meerschaum pipe is 
beautifully white and waxy smooth. It's 
soft, light and as sweet-tasting as you 
could wish for, After considerable smok- 
ing, it turns ivory, tan, then brown, and 
finally almost black —if it lasts that 
long. But it has its drawbacks too. A 
meerschaum is as fragile as a hand- 
blown champagne glass and will usually 
not survive eyen a short fall: raindrops 
will spot it, and so will your fingertips. 
During the breaking-in period, some 
Jean Hersholt types do nothing but sit 
by the fire, read Silas Marner and smoke 
their meerschaums only while wearing 
gloves; others make little chamois jack- 
ets for theirs. Both procedures are totally 
unnecessary, and a little silly to boot, 
since you can hold your pipe by the bit 
during the coloration process. If you 
don't want to go to the trouble meer- 
schaum requires, we suggest you pick up 
a pipe with a briar bow! but lined with 
the swell-smoking meerschaum. 

An item of exotica in the realm of 
pipe smokery is the hookah, or narghile, 
the water-pipe of the Middle East. Its 


primary attraction, aside from its roman- 
tic association with harems, is the fact 
that it delivers as cool a smoke as you 
might wish, since the smoke is drawn 
through water. Until such time as an 
enterprising inventor finds a way to 
inake it fit the hand or pocket, however, 
the hookah cannot seriously be consid- 
ered as a suitable companion for the 
modern man on the move. 

‘There is nothing whatever mysterious, 
arcane or esoteric about the happy 
pleasures of smoking a pipe. But like 
any of the other niceties of life that man 
mity savor — choosing wines, assembling 
a stereo rig—it's best to know what's 
what so that you extract the last measure 
of enjoyment from it. 

The basics are these: when breaking 
in a briar, smoke a dozen short pipefuls, 
evenly lit and slowly. Fill the pipe pro- 
gressively more each time so that it will 
cake evenly from bottom to top. Some 
sages, though, say this is hogwash: they 
claim a first-rate, hard-grained briar re- 
quires no breaking in whatever, that it 
should give you jini-dandy results from 
the first pipeful, filled all the way to the 
top. A neat way out of the dilemma is 
to try one of the pre-smoked pipes on 
the market. Never smoke it so fast that 
it gets unpleasantly warm to the hand. 
Never refill a hot pipe —put it aside 
until it’s completely cool. Clean it daily 
and don't let the coating of carbon 
which lines the howl get any thicker 
than a penny. When you put a pipe 
away to rest, stand it up in a rack, don't 
lay it down, it’s a good idea to stick a 
pipe cleaner into the shank and down 
into the bowl, Don’t bonk your pipe 
against hard surfaces to get the ashes 
out — you'll scratch it or chip the briar. 
(A clod, and likewise a connoisseur, can 
be spotted by the way he empties his 
pipe.) Instead. dig the ashes out with a 
pipe tool or give it a knock against the 
heel of your hand, Buy only those pipes 
with a good thick side-wal!, You can, if 
you wish, rub the howl of the pipe with 
water, honcy-water, molasses, port wine 
or rum: this helps the carbon to form. 

Of shapes and styles of pipes available 
there is a fascinating variety derived 
from 12 basic shapes which are identified 
by an ancient nomenclature: apple, bil- 
liard, bulldog and so on. Many of them 
have heen designed with a specific func 
tion in mind, and here’s what you'll 
want in your collection, and why: 

For indoor reading, lounging by the 
fire, digging the sounds on the hi-fi or 
just plain watching TV, there's the 
“half-hour” fist-sized bow] pipe with the 
curved stem and bit, like the calabash. 
For active sports out of doors — golfing, 
fishing or sailing —the stubby, medium- 
sized bow! is recommended, in either 
bulldog or apple shapes. For driving or 
for windy days, you'll want a pipe with 

(continued on page 97) 
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“What was that bit about forsaking all others?” 


82 





Miss May of 1959 and a guest of PLavsoY's Miomi House Party in the same month wos 
sloe-eyed Cindy Fuller. Reoders' letters indicoted special appreciotion for Bunny 
Yeoger's photos of the Fuller fuseloge when it wos becomingly bundled in o Bikini. 





As Miss August of 1958, Myrna Weber roosted 
wieners, wormed many oreoder'sheortas well. 


WE'D BE WIDE OPEN to wise replies if 
we asked you what lovely Lisa Win- 
ters, Joyce Nizzari, Cindy Fuller, 
Myrna Weber, Mary Jane Ralston 
and Bonnie Harrington have in com- 
mon, so instead we'll tell you they've 
all been featured in PLAYBOY —as 
memorable Playmates or as guests at 
our May ‘59 House Party —in pho- 
tographs taken by lovely Linnéa 
Eleanor Yeager (rhymes with vaguer, 
which she emphatically is not), 
known to most as Bunny. 

Bunny Yeager’s talent for scout- 
ing out such beauteous feminine 
subjects for her camera has been at- 
tributed to the fact that she was a 
highly successful model herself be- 
fore deciding there was more money 
to be made behind the camera than 
in front of it. With a model's back- 
ground, she finds it easy to win the 
confidence of newcomers interested 
in professional posing and she en- 
joys another natural advantage, too: 
the nicest young ladies are often 
shy about modeling for a man, but 
such maidenly modesty has no mean- 
ing when the lensman is a _ lens- 
woman, Thus, Bunny Yeager —as 
enticing an eyeful as many of the 
girls she photographs — has been re- 
sponsible for some of the most popu- 
lar Playmates ever to grace these 
pages; and in addition to bringing 
pleasure to pLAYBoy'’s editors and 
readers, Bunny has also brought rec- 
ognition to herself: the Professional 
Photographers of America recently 
voted her “One of the Top Ten 
Women in Photography.” 


BUNNY’S 
HONEYS 
to one lovely lady goes the 


credit for many of playboy’s 
most popular playmates 





As fresh ond alluring as many of the models who pose before her 
camera, Bunny (cbove) is o top-notch photagrapher wha has intra- 
duced PLAYBOY recders ta several of their most popular Ploy- 
motes; far example, Joyce Nizzari (below), Miss December, 1 95B. 








Many of Bunny's most ardent odmirers want her to 
spend more of her time as o model. This disploy of 
Yeoger charm should help explain their enthusiasm. 


PLaYBOY's Miami House Porty, last May, was a smashing success, with both 
those who attended in person and readers who were guests via the printed poge. 
Sparking the fun were Bonnie Harrington (obove) ond Mary Jone Ralston (below). 





Lovely Liso Winters gave PtAaysoy readers anather reason for being grateful to Bunny Yeager. Too shy to pase for a male ¥ | 
photagrapher, Lisa felt no timidity before Bunny's feminine lens, became a most delectable Miss December of 1956. 








M: GIRL MILLIE HAS THIS NUTTY IDEA sometimes that we should just go 
around singing one of these songs [I write until somebody notices. She's 
addicted to little pep-up things like: “How many drug stores you think Lana 
‘Turner sat around in before they got the idea she had to be discovered?" What 
had to be discoyered there, I tell her, you could at least see with the bare eye. 

I've been writing songs now for a couple of years, as a hobby; it has to be 
a hobby —1 might as well try to make a living selling pterodactyls. There's 
an old proverb which says of a certain sort of person, “If he started to sell 
hats, babies would be born without heads." I'ye always thought that was 
about me, I have a sheaf of songs as fat as the score of Handel's Messtah — 
nobody will look at them. Here's my theory: to get all the way inside a music 
publisher's office you have to have long silky legs and a well-plunged neck- 
line, and as it turns out, all I’ve got to recommend me is a pretty nice Adam's 
apple. What do you suppose it’s like in there, where they buy the music? 
Cigarette trees and soda-water fountains? I guarantee there's not a music 
publisher in New York who would hesitate to set fire to his building rather 
than listen to me. It’s mysterious. A big girl, sort of a receptionist at one of 
these places, tried to explain it to me once, while I stood under her bust 
where it was shady. “You look exactly like twenty minutes of wasted time,” 
she said, So I figure, you know, the hell with it —if you don’t have any pull, 
Jet it go. But Millie has this deep simplicity —she wants people to stand up 
for themselves, She thinks I can't stand up for myself because I'm spineless. 
"Well," 1 tell her, “how can you stand up if you don't have a spine?” But 
fooling around only makes her rabid. 

"The songs are lousy, Mil,” I say. 

"That doesn’t make a bit of difference. All the songs you hear nowadays 
are lousy. Are yours any more lousy? I mean, how lousy is lousy?” 

I have to adinit she has a point there. “Look,” [ say, “you probably haven't 
noticed, but I work five days per week." I sell fire insurance, you see, so 
naturally I don't haye time to plug songs like the boys in the business. 

“There's Saturday.” 

“Nobody in on Saturday.” 

“OK, how about your lunch hour?” 

“Same as everybody else's. What do I do, sing to them in Liggett’s?”’ 

"Sure, why not, if that’s the only way? But you could get an hour off some- 
time! You hayen't even tried with Zulu Hitchhike!" Zulu Hitchhike, that 
was the latest product — it might haye had a chance, with the right connec 
tions, Mitch Miller or somebody. It was pretty nosy, anyway. But I've given 
up so many times I don’t even bother to copyright the new ones as they 
come along. I just sing them once, softly to myself in the john, before I lay 
then) to rest. 

"You can’t sell a song on @ street corner,” I tell Millie. 

"It's a good song,” she says, to give me ambition, 

“Sure, it’s great," I say, “It’s terrible: everybody would love it if they 
happened to hear it. But shut off that crazy beam in your eyes, kid — no 
accordion, no hat for the pennies: that’s where I draw the line!" 

But you know how women are, once they get hold of a Truth they can’t sit 
still. And what happened to me, Millie actually talked me into adyertising a 
sony at random — not on the street corner, you know, but in bars and such 
where professional music people are supposed to hang out. It was a ching 
called Got a Song in My Pocket. How we did it sounds crazy, but is there an 
uncrazy way to just burst out with a song in a public place, if you're not part 
of a movie, I mean? 

We'd go into a restaurant where some of the bodies belonged, we'd been 
told, to song-sellers and pushers and players, and when we had maybe a 
sandwich and a glass before us, Millie would say, very loud: "Honey, what 
was that lovely song you were singing to me the other day?” 

"Ob," I'd reply — we had all this worked out—"you mean that little thing? 
You mean Gol a Song in My Packet, the one I wrote?” 


A SONG IN HIS POCKET 


and some very windy places in his wallet 


fiction By BARRY B. SPACKS 
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“Yes! The one with music and lyrics 
by you. Why don’t you sing it?” 

“Here?” 

“Yes, I like it.” 

“You want me to sing it? Now?” 

“Please,” 

So off I'd go, a cappella: 

“Got a song in my pocket, 

Fish it out 'n sing it, 

Jus’ a li'l song about m’ baby and me: 

Don't rightly know ij it got a melody 

But the lyric’s 

Panegyric 

And empiric « 

As can be..." 

And on like that, We'd go from place to 
place until Millie got tired. It takes her 
a long time to get tired. Most people 
stay alive on food and air, but she does 
it on optimism. 

Calmily, at intervals, I'd repeat: “Mil- 
lie, this is crazy." 

She'd speak the one word: “Advertis- 
ing.’ And on we'd go. 

During this period I still went to work 
every morning, white shirt and tie in the 
subway, but in the evenings I'd change 
to a bohemian sweater and imuss up my 
hair and start to skiffle out Song in 
My Pocket in some bar or other to a 
couple of drabs and a washed-out 
Dalmatian. I got pretty tired of sing- 
ing that song. What was worse, I 
started to pick up delusions about it, 
seemed to hear it on everyone’s lips, as 
if they were mumbling the lyrics to them- 
selves. A couple of times I actually im- 
agined I heard people singing it, or try- 
ing to—very painful, since they usually 
had the second chorus wrong. By the end 
of a week, considering the number of 
renditions I had given, the song: should 
have been as well known as the national 
anthem. “OK,” I said, “enough, Now, 
we've advertised — you happy?” As far as 
I could see. nothing had been accom- 
plished. But Millie was undeterred. “The 
next step,” she said, “is to find somebody 
to buy it.” 

"Right! That's not only the next step, 
it was also the last step!" 

“Well, then I guess we just keep sing- 
ing... 

But I'd really had enough, and for a 
while she left me alone. 1 think she left 
me alone for four days. Then she came 
at me like this: 

“We make a record!" 

*“Wha-ate" 

“A record.” 

“What type of record, pal?” 

“The type of record you give to a disc 
jockey. Pal. And once a cise jackey pliys 
it we have a publisher!” 

“Down comes the publisher in a golden 
car held by almost invisible wires from 
above the stage — very nice effect.” 

“Always joking, Winkeler — where will 
that get you?” 

“Don’ know," J said, “Ah'm wukin’ 
on it.” 


“Look, honey, if you made a record at 
one of those booths and took it to Don 
Bateson or Jenny Gebhart Vance or 
somebody and got them to put it on the 
radio..." 

“You mean one of those little places 
like a closet where you put in a half 
buck?” 

She nods. 

“With not even accompaniment?” 

“T'll chord for you on the harmonica.” 

“You? The harmonica?” 

“Now sweetie...” 

“Nol” I cried, ‘No! No! No!" 

So alter the record was made —a tight 
squceze, since Millie has one of those 
moving-parts harmonicas—we started 
looking for a kindly disc jockey. You'd 
think that would be a snag, wouldn't 
you? For Millie? 

“Look them up in the phone book,” 
she suid. 

“Millie, they don’t list disc jockeys in 
the phone book.” 

“In the yellow pages they do.” 

“Kid, they don't.” 

“Oh,” she stamped, “you're a damned 
defeatist!” 

But there is a program in the eerie 
hours coming out of Newark, where you 
call the crazy nut up and talk to him on 
the phone over the radio. Sometimes 
people sing — I guess he holds the phone 
to the mike and grabs some hashish in 
the interlude. Nobody's listening any- 
way. except Millie and me, My eyes fecl 
like desiccated watermelon seeds. It's 
late. It’s three a.m. This guy is talking on 
the phone to an old lady who says she 
can only sleep on Tuescdays — it’s some- 
thing happened im her youth, she says. 
This is Tuesday, but even so she can't 
get to sleep. What should she do? 

“Cats, cats, what should she dooooo?" 
the jockey shouts. “This poor little lady 
can't sleep. sore-labor’s-bath, buns-for- 
hurt-minds .. . so let’s help a tittle, let's 
suggest # little, the world kceps turning, 
O Sophonisba, what shall we do for this 
faur lady?" 

“He's insane,” Millie says. “Call him.” 

“Never!” I cry. “Pour!” The bottle is 
no more than half empty. 

“Call,” she says, “and then the two of 
us —she drops her eyes—"“can horse 
around,” 

So, considering the prize I've been of- 
fered, [ find myself on the line to the 
jockey character and all the whiskey- 
courage has suddenly gane out of me. 

“Soe” he says. 

“Got a song,” 1 breath. “Nize song. 
Name Winkeler, Trafalgar 4-7291." 

“Hey cats” —his shout comes at me 
from the phone and the radio—“Got a 
guy here got a sony called Winkle, Traf- 
algar 41-7291, Guy can't sleep on Tuesday, 
what should he dooooo?” 

I wait, figuring maybe he'll come out 
of the fit. There is that awful silence you 

(continued on page 100) 


DUALLY 
ATTIRED 


the double-header 
cape is grand 
for the gridiron 


TWO HEADS are better chan one, 
especially when they're bobbing 
out of a mad dual cape designed 
especially for compatible col- 
legians. Like the cape-ably at- 
ured couple at the right, you 
and your date will probably dis- 
cover that you've lost all track 
of time and score, lingered long- 
er than other spectitors in the 
stadium. And outside the stadi- 
umn — for aprés ski, sports-carring 
or just plain skylarking — noth- 
ing touches the double-header 
for coziness and paired protec 
tion against the fall winds. Pat- 
terned after the traditional South 
American poncho, the double 
cape threatens to rival the loden 
and raccoon coats in popularity 
this fall, even beats the tradi- 
tional blanket for passing the 
flask. It’s all wool and warm, yet 
lightweight and comfortable. 
Available in red, black, beige or 
a red/pray plaid, the double- 
header comes in one size that fits 
all; $24.95. (If permanent pro- 
pinquity is not your cup of grog, 
two single capes — easily zipped 
together should the need arise — 
are sugpested; $14.95 each.) 
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“Remember when you put up that sign a few short months ago? 

I was just an office boy then, but it sparked my imagination. 

One good idea led to another, until — but I'm keeping you, Mr. 

Anderson, and you're probably anxious to get to the unemployment 
office and file your claim for compensation . . .” 


Ribald Classic 





Allah was very displeased. 


STRANGERS TN PARADISE 


A new translation from The Book of the Forty Wazirs by Sheihk-Zadah 


TWo ANGELS, Harvoit and Marotit, looked down at the earth and spoke of moruils. 
“That Allah should have created beings so sinful!” they piously exclaimed. “Ee should 
Visita pligue pow them. He should wipe them out! 

Allah io his wisdom heard and wis not pleased. He bad created men and be had 
set sin in their path — all for his own reasons. Hareit and Maroit should not have 
criticized. He therefore summoned the two angels into his presence, and when they 
had nade ebeisance and risen to them feet, he spoke to them sternly 

“Go down to carth wid live dione humans.” he commanded. “Be filled with the 
feelings that move men Know thei temptitions. Resist them, if you can, Lena 
whitt it is to be mortal and to feel the stings of desire” 

Haroat and Méroat wear and made lodging thew first might on carth in the 
house of a man und wile who took boarders. The man was ugly aud old: the 
wonken was Young and very besutitul She looked una strange way at her angelic 
guests. She did not know them for what they were, but ther shining tices and 
heroically formed bodies entranced her. 

Harofit and Mairoat were oddly stirred. Nothing like this had ever been felt in 
heaven. The human bodies they occupied behaved tin saange ways. Their human 
hearts beat strongly 

“Relieve this passion,” they said to the woman. “Ask in return what you will, 
but do now what we desire.” 

“Whatever | wish T cin have?” asked the wornan. 

Haroft and Marofit gave their angelic promise which could not, of course, be 
broken. When she asked them to end lier busband’s lile, they ended it mercifully. 
Then the wooo carried out her part of the bargain with Piiroait and Méaroat and 
these angels Knew tall well what temptauion was and how easily man falls into 
its clutches 

When they returned to fice Allah, they hung their heads and trembled, for they 
could see that he was furtous 

“You muy not sty in heaven!” he thundered. “Ll give you the chotce of two 
courses: you may descend into hell and speud eternity with Satan: or vou may go 
back te the hell of temptation on carth. Which ts it to bee” 

Haroft and MAroit went back to the boarding house, and if what men say is 
true, they are there to this diy, suffering happily ever after, 

—Translated by J. A. Gato 
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Al Metis at the Summit by Me THER 
FRAN! 
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MORTON DA COSTA: the upbeatnik 


THIS MONIM IN NEW YORK, rehearsals begin on a new musical based on Edna Ferber’s 
Saratoga Trunk, with songs by Johnny Mercer and Harold Arlen. The show's 
author, director and co-producer is a boyish 44-year-old named Morton Da Costa. 
The hits he’s directed (The Music Man, No Time for Sergeants, Auntie Mame) 
have been big, fast dazzlers, unabashedly loud and colorful; yet Da Costa is cool 
and collected, and his recipes for theatrical success are low-pressure-cooked, Lest 
anyone confuse leniency with flaccidity, he vows: “Vd rather direct a grammmitr 
school Halloween play my way than Hamlet with restrictions.” He took his first 
fling at filmsville last year, directing the celluloid version of Mame, only because it 
was served up to him a la carte blanche. Television? “Never!” Then he qualifes: 
“Or at least not so long as soap-makers double as script editors.” Saratoga (the first 
show he’s written) is scheduled to open in December; as soon as it’s on the boards, 
Da Costa, who has restricted himself almost entirely to comedy, hopes to plunge 
into serious drama. “But it will have a special, upbeat point of view. There ts 
nothing constructive in picking out the sordid and depraved side of life and wallow- 
ing in it. It takes greater strength to conquer pessimism than to surrender to it” 


DALLAS LONG: 


just warming up 


IF YOU ATTENDED last year's Compton 
Invitational in California, you saw an 
-vear-old) dental student heave the 
hefty 16-pound shot over 61 feet. It was 
impressive, but not to the future dentist, 
Dallas Cratcher Long Hl, who said, “I 
was Just warming up.” He wasn't joking. 
Since that time. the bulky Arizonian (6° 
4”, 255 Ibs.) has unofficially shauered 
the world record on more than three oc- 
casions, and his fantastic “best” of 64-6 
(set in an Arizona school meet) is a full 
16 inches beyond Parry O'Brien's world 
mark of 63-2. Long credits North Phoe 
mx High track coach Vernon Wolfe for 
his initial sticcess: “Vern supervised bar- 


DAVID ALLEN: once more, with suffering 








bell workouts and helped me master 
O'Brien's 180° body-spin delivery.” In 
his senior year. Long cleserted football 
(as all-state tackle) to concentrate exclu- 
sively on “the iron.” Coach Wolle says. 
“Dallas had to decide whether he 
wanted to be a good shot-putter or a 
great one.” Long held the Arizona shot- 
put record —and once achieved 66714 
with a 12-pound shot — before heading 
foy the University of Southern Cadifornia. 
Now maintaining a B average as a Sizma 
Phi Epsilon pledge at USC, he admits 
he’s going for the “impossible” 70-[oot 
mark, then adds with a grin, “but EF also 
go for Kim Novak, cool jazz and steaks.” 


YOU MAY NEVER HAve heard the voice 
of the man who is quite possibly the 
best singer of romantic ballads in’ the 
business: David Allen. He's had a scant 
three LPs released (A Sure Thing, Let's 
Face the Music and Dance, 1 Only Have 
Eyes for You), done only a couple of 
network TV shows, is just beginning to 
make the national nightclub rounds. 
Who says he’s so good? The hippest seg- 
ment of the world of jazz, the musicians 
themselves. Last fall, when pLaynoy in- 
augurated the Musicians’ Poll as part of 
the All-Star Jazz balloting, Allen very 
nearly beat out Sinatra for the All-Stars’ 
AllStar award in the category of Mile 
Vocalist. Actually, this is Allen’s second 
singing career. He sang with Jack Tea- 
garden in the early 40s and with the fine 
Boyd Raeburn band just after the war. 
Then he got caught in the (ap that has 
gripped many another jazzouin, drugs. 
Finally, to support his habit, he forged 
some checks and went to prison. There 
he shook his addiction and. he feels, 
matured. But he must still contend with 
the hiek of personal confidence that 
drove him to drugs in the first phice, 
plus a volatile temperament: when a 
Variety reviewer recently panned him, 
Allen stuulked into the critic’s ofhce and 
literally spat in his eve. Now that he’s 
on his way again, how far David Allen's 
second carcer will go depends on how 
thoroughly he can shake the demon in- 
security as he has already shaken the 
habit. One thing is certain: all that sul- 
fering has piven his singing a depth and 
warmth he could never have achieved 
by mere technique or fancy phrasing. 
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Epobing with Mdiskey — (continued from page 60) 


and fol into the eclatin mixture, 
Turn the mixture into a Lquart gelatin 
mold previously rinsed m cold water and 
not wiped dry, Chill in the refrigerator 
until firm. Vo unmold run a_ knile 
around edge of mold. Dip bottom of the 
mold in hot water for several seconds. 
Unmold onto serving platter. 

If a large mold isn’t available, the 
cream may be spooned into champagne 
or sherbet glasses before it is jelled and 
served without unmolding. 


LONSTER TAILS AMERICAINE 
(Serves four) 


114 Ibs. frozen African lobster tails 

2 tablespoons butter 

2 tablespoons olive oil 

2 tablespoons minced shallots or 

eons 

4, teaspoon chervil 

1, teaspoon leaf thyme 

cup bourbon 

1 cup white wine 

No. 2 cin tomatoes 

2 teaspoons meat extract 

salt 

pepper 

This recipe, which calls for both whis 
kev and white wine, follows a waditional 
French pattern. In order to retain the 
deep cool seafood flavor of the crus- 
taceans. the lobster tails are cooked in 


their shells. When the cooking is com- 
pleted, the lobster tails may be served 
intact. or the meat may be removed 
from the shells and returned to the 
sauce before the dish is taken to the 
table. HE you leave the meat in. the 
shells, you should provide both oyster 
forks and oversize napkins or bibs to pro- 
Lect guests in Cxuicating the sweet meat. 

Thaw the lobster tails. With a heavy 
French knife cut through the underside 
of the tails, separating each picce in half 
lengthwise. Then cut crosswise into ye 
inch pieces. In a heavy saucepan melt 
butter, Ade olive ofl, Add the lobsters to 
the pan, and sauce until the meat stiffens 
and turns white. Add the shallots or 
onions to the pan, Add chervil) and 
thyme. Sauté 2 or 38 minutes more. Add 
whiskey and wine. Set the spirits aflame. 
Let them blaze for about 20 seconds. 
Empty the contents of the can of toma- 
toes, saving the juice. Chop the tomato 
meat coarsely. Add the tomate meat and 
the juice of the tomatoes vo the pin. 
Add meat extrict to the pan. Stir well, 
Simmer slowly 5 minutes. Add salt and 
pepper to taste. 


CHEESE FONDUE 
(14, cups) 


1 tablespoon butter 





Furniture by Knoll Associates 


Here’s the lamb's wool Adler SC*, ‘Choice of Olympic Champions.” Guaranteed not to shrink or Adler gives 
you your money back. In 12 colors for business, sports or leisure: white, forest green, brown, charcoal, maize, 





2 tablespoons finely minced onion 

114 os. blended whiskey 

1 tablespoon four 

Wy cup light ercam 

8 ozs. shredded gruyére cheese 

14 cup grated parmesan 

cayenne pepper, sult 

This melted-cheese dish may be served 
as a hot appetizer or as a main Course 
for a late supper party, In the latter case 
it's hard to imagine it without tall seidels 
of cold beer within casy reach. For hot 
hors doeuyres, pour the fondue into a 
chafing dish, and provide the guests with 
cubes of French bread to be dipped into 
the cheese. community fashion. If the 
fondue is served at the table, this recipe 
will provide two gencrous portions, and 
should be served on crisp toast. 

In the top part of a double boiler over 
a direct fame, melt the butter. Add 
onion. Let the onion sauté about 14 
minute. Add whiskey and set it aflame 
for about 15 seconds. Add the flour, mix- 
ing well, Add light cream, Stir well with 
a wire whip. Place the mixture over sim- 
mering water in a double boiler. \dd 
gruyére and parmesan cheeses. Cook, 
stiming occasionally, until cheese ts 
melted, Add a dash of cayenne pepper 
and salt to taste. If your guests have prop- 
erly appreciative palates, their reactions 
should be as spirited as your cooking. 





you're ready for 


anything 


Playing the ‘Piper (continued fram page 80) 


a hinged lid to prevent flying ashes; a 
long-shanked pipe ts a good idea here, 
so that the smoke doesn't blow into 
your face. For ofhce or evening use, a 
medium or small pipe is called for, or a 
folding pipe for easy storage in the 
pocket, or a fat-bottomed pipe that can 
be seton a utble without tipping over. 

The joys of pipe-collecting are many 
aml varied, an attendant kick to one 
of the most satisfying forms of smoking 
on carth. Youll want at the yery least 
seyen pipes, one lor each dav of the 
week, though anything less than a dozen 
pipes. selected in accord with your 
tistes and activities, is trowned upon 
as the mark of a tyro. (You should allow 
each of your pipes from two to three 
days’ rest alter prolonged use; this pro- 
tects the flavor of the smoke and pre- 
velts a soggy pipe.) You can trot right 
out and pick up a nice matched set of 
28 pipes for $2500, all cut from the 
same piece of briar, and you'll be the 
envy of your friends, but most guys 
prefer to amass their own favorites one 
at a time, and so do we. 

‘Trappings and accessories with which 
the pipesman can keep his gear in first- 
class shape are also available in happy 
profusion, To establish the proper pipe- 
smoking atmosphere, there is a rich 
variety of pipe racks, humidors, pocket 








in Adlers! 





pouches. cleaners, reamers, tampers, 
lighters, travel cases, carbon cutters, 


ashitrivs, and so forth. Make sure the 
lighter vou choose is specifically designed 
for pipes; there are two types, cvlindri- 
cal and jet, both tops for speed and 
convenience of operation. The tools 
you purchase should be used often 
enough to keep your pipes in tiptop 
working condition, and the important 
thing to watch for in your humidor and 
pocket pouches ts that they are designed 
to Keep your tobacco moist and fresh. 
Humidors are available in a rich variety 
of fine woods, glass and earthenware: 
while pocket pouches come in all Kinds 
of clegant materials that make them 
both good-looking and functional, 

It is axiomatic that women Irke the 
appearance of «a man with a pipe 
clamped in his mouth—so axiomatuc, 
in fret, that there exists a group of male 
genuy who habitually carry @ handsome 
pipe in their miunly jaws, vet never 
bother to light it. Let us dismiss these 
pipish poseurs as unworthy of consid- 
craton. The genuine pipesman smokes 
lis pipe. 

His choice of what to smoke is well: 
nigh mfinite. There are six basic types 
of tobacco: Burley, Maryland, Virginia, 
Furkish, Latakia and perique, There are 
also many, many sub-types, including 


rariti¢s grown, if one can believe their 
adherents, in oneacre patches high in 
the Himalavas, which are plucked by 
blue-eyed virgins, and only during years 
in which a total eclipse occurs. Strong 
enough to make the eyes smart, a 
Straight pipeful of any one of the basic 
or sub-basic types might drive you to 
snufl-dipping in a hurry. They must be 
artfully blended to be fully palatable 
to most smokers. In general, Burley and 
Maryland are used to supply body to a 
blend, bring out the flavor of the other 
tobaccos. and also help them burn 
slower. Virginia is a light, quick-burning 
and mild tobacco used to make the 
blend stay lit and burn easier, Turkish 
tobacco is wonderfully aromatic, fist 
burning and light. Latakia cools and 
flavors a smoke, adds a delightful aroma 
and rich flavor. Perique also cools and 
flavors. but is more pungent and heavier 
than Latakia, adds body and strength 
to a blend, 

Nothing in the smoker's world ts quite 
sO creative ay the blending of his ewn 
tobacco; but few are competent to un- 
dertake it, and it’s most rewarding to 
shop around for prepared blends at first. 
If you'd like to try your hand at it, 
though, a simple way is to buy one of 
the sampler blending kits put out by 
several companies. These give you small 
amounts of a variety of tobuccos which 
you can Wy in various proportions and 





maroon, flannel grey, navy, camel, black, fiery red, powder blue. Just $1 a pair.-Also in stretch wool version. 
At fine stores everywhere or write: The Adler Company, Box PSI-9, Cincinnati 14, Ohio. *Shrink Controlled 


Cp ome? 


arnold 


The sweoter 
.«« Bulky, 


FIRST 
REQUISITES 

FOR 
FALL 


brushed Orlon 
boat neck. 
Guoranteed 


mochine-woshable. 
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By the creator ol 
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Need we Say 
more? 


Paperbound. $1.75 
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combinations — until you hit on a blend 
ing that suits your personal taste. On the 
other hand, Dunhill’s can now make up 
for you any one of 18.000-0dd_ blends, 
so you needn't hasten to experiment in 
blending, at Jeast not at first, 

What you will want to know is that. 
in general, there are three types of 
blends: mild, medium and full. Contrary 
to What vou might expect, the mild 
blends — especially if they're finely cut 
and rapidly smoked — can burn hot and 
bite the tongac, but they do possess a 
soft, delicate tHlavor, Medium or full 
blends will usually provide you with a 
smoother smoke, since they burn with a 
slow combustion, are kuewn for then 
exotic, rich flavor, are fine for outdoor 
use or after-dinner savoring. The cut of 
# tobacco ts also Important, and four are 
in general use: granulated. shredded, 
flaked and plugged. Granulated blends 
ure the most popular in the U.S. 

Depending on your point of view, you 
can cither adulterate or enhance your 
blend by adding bits of fruits, herbs. 
spices or liquors. Commonly used are 
apples, oranges, vanilla, molasses, honey, 
tum, cognac and suchlike. Each will add 
its own particular llavor to your tobacco, 
and often will help restore dry tobacco 
to the proper degree of moistness. Aro- 


matic blends, with various forms of 
sugar, glucose and molasses added, 


boast increased moisture-holding qual- 
ities, give off a sweetish aroma thit 
most practiced pipesmen frown on, 

The way in which a particular tobacco 
will burn — and how much enjoyment 
it sllords you —will depend directly on 
its quality, cut, the amount of moisture 
it contains and how you pack it in the 
bowl If you pack it too tightly, the pipe 
will draw poorly and keep going out. 
If you pack it too loosely, you'll get a 
fast, hot smoke. We recommend that 
you pack it in layers; that is, put in a 
little tobacco, Gunp it down, add more 
and do the same until the pipe is full, 

Whatever the blend, whatever the cut, 
whatever the style or type of bowl you 
choose, pipesmokmg is full of little 
exura rewards, It will make you feel 
cooler on a hot day wand warm you in the 
winter. You can develop an affection for 
it, as for an old friend. A good pipeful, 
as British physician William Vaughan 
suid i 1626, °.. 28 a most singular and 
sudden remedy against the Migraine, 
the Toothache, the fits of the Mother, 
the Falling-Sickness, the Dropsy, the 
Gout and against all such diseases as are 
caused by windy, cold) or waterish 
hinnours. And for them that have moist 
Iyains, and cannot sleep, they must take 
the fume at their going to bed. 
Moist-bratned or no, a presentday gen 
denmin will readily reeognize that this 
form of taking tobiceo can become an 
exciting pipeline to smoking enjoyment. 
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Standard equipment on leading projectors 
throughout the world, the all-metal slide 
magazine is the sign of a quality slide pro- 
jector and your assurance of expert and en- 
joyable color slide shows. 36 precision metal 
frames prevent slide wear and damage, in- 
Sure carefree projection and always hold 
slides in place. Look for this magazine when 
you buy a projector. 


Send for booklet, “Ways to Improve Slide Shows.”* 
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SHOULDER FIDELIS 


Too faithful to tradition 
for rebels, too 
distinctively patterned 
for conformists, too 
naturally comfortable 
for masochists. 
There's no one left 

to wear JoN YoRK 

but you. Suits and 
Sportcoats, Dealers’ 
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LET’S FACE IT! You won't 
find a more unique gift than 
this personalized jewelry. Cuff 
links, tie bar or money clip of 
brushed chrome with his own 
caricature. Tie Bar, Cuff Links, 
or Money Clip—$13.00 each 
ppd. The Set of three—3$35.00 
ppd. Send check or money or- 
der and clear, sharp photo to: 


Savoir-Fair 


Box $3376 Merchendise Mart 
Chicego 54, Illinois 





SONG IN HIS POCKET 


(continued from page 88) 
get on the radio. Then he screams at me. 
“So sing already, Winkle! Sing, sing!” 

Millie is right there with the record 
and the plaver and we pipe Song in My 
Pocket all the way to his crazy ear in 
Newark, and in a second it's coming back 
to us through the air — we're connected 
to the mike! It sounds tinny, mugyy, dis 
tant as a cloud, but it’s there, all right, 
right on the radio! 

“He menuioned the phone number, 
Millie cried 

"Nize, Winkle, vedy nize,” says the 
jockey —V'd hung up the minute the 
record cused out, but he was sull getting 
at me from the radio—“Look, old 
hound, next time you start feeling that 
bad, just mutilate yourself!” 

But Millie snaps off the radio. She hits 
teas in her eyes. “Honey,” she says, 
“vou're in, you're int Vhat's advertising!" 

Fine,” I say, “but naturally, with all 
the muste publishers in town trying to 
get to me at once there is of course a 
crossing of the lines and busy-signals and 
that's why the phone doesn't —" 

“RING.” 

"The phone,” she says. 

“RING.” 

"Want me to get 1" 

“RING.” 
"It's your phone,” she says sweetly. 

I smile at her, cutting the next ring 
neatly in two. “Hello?” T say. 

“This ts Gold of Gold and DeGroat, 
Songs. You the guy just on the phone?” 

I signal wildly to Millie. “ 
the phone now.” 

Before,” insists Gold, 

“That's met” 

“You come in tomorrow, 
He mentioned the address. 

“Sure, what time tomorrow, Mi 
Gold?" 

“Any time. You tell the girl. Tell her 
your name, What is your name?” 

“Winkeler, sir, James A, Winkeler 
ln ——" 

“OR, vou tel) her. she'll shoot you in. 
lomorrow, hear?” And he’s gone. 

Millie looks up in casual inquiry. “\p- 
pointment for tomorrow?” she asks. 

1 nod, stumbling toward a chiatry. 

“Well, well.” sings Millie, sarcisuc. 
“Well, well, well,” Vhen her eves salten, 

Come over here, you big dope.” 

By the next morning. though, she bad 
dropped the irony and was all pep and 
propaganda, “When you go in to sec 
hain. don’t sneak back into your shell 
like a frightened rabbit,” she said, push- 
mg me off. “Blow your teumpet, play the 
piimo—you know, stiy wwake and 
push!" 

I flicked up one eyelid delicately he 
tween thumb and forefinger. “Awake and 
push,’ I repeated. L understood then why 


I'm just on 
“on the air” 
you hear?” 


sure, 








The Horse Blanket gets the full sweater treatment . 

crazy-check pattern in 100% brushed wool. Buttoned 
boat neck with full sleeve and side-vented waist. 
In Olive with Black, Charcoal Brown with Black, Char- 
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WESTERNS 


Slim and handsome, 
eye-catching ond 
mosculine, these 
Marx-tode WEST- 
ERNS ore selling like 
crazy oll over the 
country. The outhen- 
tic western look is 
corried through with 
the slim topered legs, 
pointed belt loops, 
snops on the bock 
pockets, ond the 
rakish slanting front 
pockets. 

Made of extra 
long weoring 
heavy weight sheen 
gebordine with exclusive 
processing for durability 
and creose resistonce. 
Choice of populer block, 
ton or gray. Sizes 28 to 42 waist, uncuffed. 
Only $10.95, ppd. Send check or money 
order. Sctisfaction olways guoronteed. 


21 Crosswinds, Dept. PY, St. Louis 32, Mo. 


PORGY & BESS 


with Original Broadway Stars 
In STERED at only $298 


Design 
STEREO SPECTRUM 


Brooktyn 32, N.Y 


the old lady on the radio usually got 
some sleep on Tuesday night —so she 
wouldn't [eel the way I did on Wednes- 
day morning. My blood just starting to 
circulate, my face held up by after-shaye 
lotion, 1 started to hum the song in the 
subway, for practice, and my ears insisted 
that all the people around me were sing- 
ing or humming or whistling it too. But 
alter uilking a lot with Millie and sing- 
ing Song in My Pocket for a swaight 
week and. well, horsing around until 
nearly six o'clock in the morning, you 
reach a stage where you no longer trust 
things like ears. One thing, 1 thought — 
Millie was vight all along. 1 was going 
to see Gold of Gold and DeGroat (I'd 
never heard of that one) simply because 
of advertising, Belore 1 found the build- 
ing I'd even convinced myself Thad some 
chance of selling him an option on the 
song. Full of push, IT bounded clumsily 
through the door of his office and hit 
sharply against a desk. The room was no 
bigger than a good-sized closet. There 
was no gul to tell my name to, I realized 
with disappointment. “Speak, son,” said 
a voice from behind a cloud of cigar 
smoke, “I don’t have all day.” It was Mr 
Gold —he was built like a flour sack. 
Pretending to he alive I sat down im- 
mediately at his vintage upright and 
stuck out the opening bars of my master 
piece. There was a definite stirring be- 





Velcroe Oxford in Beaver. 


hind the fog of cigar smoke. [ pounded 
away on the mstrument in careless rap 
ture, thinking that if a man couldn't 
sell music there was still a great future 
tuning music publishers’ pianos. 

But Gold was listening. He was still 
interested, It wasn't just a crazy three 
A.M. nnpulse gone sour. He even heaved 
himself to his feet — obviously, with his 
build, a thing he wouldn't do for just 
anybody, He stepped across to the piano 
and placed his hand on my shoulder. I 
sagged but boldly struck up the lyric a 
second time. “Look, that's enough,” said 
Gold. “1 know it already.” 

“Sure, you've heard it on the radio!” 
1 shouted, doing two complete revolu- 
tions on his revolving piano stool with- 
outa trace of my usual inhibition. 

“And elsewhere,” says Gold. 

“In restaurants, in bars, at your family 
dentist!" 

“Here in my office. About four days 
ago. Sung by the guy | took an option 
from. I also since heard it from three 
more guys tried to sel} it to me. What's 
so special about this song every gonof in 
town should try to sell it to me?" 

“It’s ubiquitous,” I said, my heart hav- 
ing bounced down near my shoes. Some 
crook had jumped the gun. No copy- 
right, no protection . . . Millie had ad- 


vertised me right out of a hit ume! I 
would have lung myself if only there 





had been room to do so in Gold's office. 

“Let me talk to your partner about 
this,” [ said, thinking I'd take a stab at 
the other guy —I could tell I wouldn't 
get any justice out of Gold. “Where's 
DeGroate” 

“Sonny, [| love you," Gold said, rock- 
ing his head from side to side. “You got 
the highest level gall I ever seen! Vin 
thinking Vil sue you, and you try to sell 
me the song which IT already got an op- 
ion on it! There is no DeGroat,” he 
added, “I just put the name in the firm 
for class. It’s the brand of cigar 1 smoke. 
Here, take one, you're a good hoy, you 
got push —I appreciate that.” 

So, to show you how things happen, 
we talk awhile, and he offers me a job, 
and before T can catch up with my pitut- 
tary gland, there ] am with him in a new 
office, the size of a double-closet. I'm 
Golt’s song pusher. But it isn’t all that 
great. One consolation, Seng in My 
Pocket flopped, after rising all of two 
inches from the ground in less than a 
month — it would have killed me if the 
guy that picked up my uncopyrighted 
masterpiece had made out! I realized 
from this that the only difference he- 
tween thieves and other people is that 
the thieves steal things and end up broke 
and the other people dens steal things 
and end up broke. 

“Hell, the song doesn’t matter,” Gold 
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Holf Chukka Boot in Houn’ Dawg. 
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orchestro leader 
and composer, 


AND HE BUILT IT HIMSELF! 
Like thousands of others, Dick Jurgens 
finds bnilding Heathkit Hi-Fi fun, 
amazingly easy, and the “best buy” way 
to truc hich fdelity equipment. 

Learn how you can “Build it your- 
self’—and save 50% or more on the 
world’s finest high fidelity equipment. 
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insists, just like Millie. "Over a certain 
level, like does it have some music or a 
little lyric, after a point one song's as 
good as another. So big deal about Song 
m My Pocket—we take one of those 
jingles of yours, we put in a harmonica 
solo, maybe a wind machine, plus a 
singing. group they go habooble-la, ha 
booble-la in the background, and you 
got a hit, boy, a hit!” A beam lights up 
his face and he has a mystical moment. 
“You can sell anything,” he whispers, 
“anything. This is a crazy country.” So 
when I complain things are moving 
slowly, his arm comes down across my 
shoulder like « side of beef, and he says: 
“ALL right, so we got to keep the firm 
going peddling fire insurance — soon, 
boy, with you pushing, we'll have a at” 

But I don't know. I've got troubles. 
One thing, I'm making less on insurance 
with Gold than 1 did before. Then 
there’s all the crazy phone calls, Ever 
since I was on the radio from Newark, 
I've been getting these phone calls, 
mostly in the middle of the night. There 
are guys who want me to write a sony 
about their life story and split 50-50, and 
jokers who — God forbid — want to sell 
me insurance, but the problem comes in 
with the babes. All these women keep 
calling me, with fate-at-night in their 
voices, sometimes when Millie and me 
are sort of too involved for her to itp- 
preciate competition. She's getting a 
little disturbed, you know? I mean, may- 
be a touch of jealousy or something? 

“Look,” she says one night, “why 
don't you move? Or change your phone 
number?” 

“T can’t move, Mil,” 1 say, “it’s too 
expensive —you should see the windy 
places in my wallet.” 

“Well, that fre insurance just doesn't 
sell fast cnough, Winkeler.” 

“What do you want me to do, go out 
and start fires?” 

“Big joke! You know, Winkeler, you're 
buck where you started from? Horsing 
around ts all right, but, you know, a girl 
wants other things bow and then? Nice 
restaurants, liquor, a little wiltie ., ." 

“A sable stole, a Ferrari... Millie, 
you're nuts!” 

‘Look, | have an tdea—why don't 
you just fonget about the music...” 

“Great” 

“... take out the lyrics and be a poet! 
I bet if you sent some of them off to the 
magazines, why..." 

So what I’m looking for now jis an 
editor, You know, an editor with a sense 
of humor? I have this ode here, for ex- 
ample, cute litde tung cntitled Zulu 
Thichhike. And if I don't find a guy 
soon who's willing to print it, I'm scared 
suff Millie’s going to come up with an- 


other idea. 
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PLAY GYPSY in JAZZ 






”——without Merman, 
without lyrics—but with the rhythmic jazz 
conceptions of Teddy Wilson. Composer Jules 
Styne puts it this way: “All he has are my 


The show is “Gypsy 


melodies ...1 think you will be happy to 
hear what he does with them. am! 
Thanks Teddy for the thrill.” Teddy’ $ piano 
improvisations are ably backed by Arvell 
Shaw on bass and Bert Dahlender on drums. 


GYPSY IN SRE Ree Wilson and His Trio 
1452 CS 8160 (stereo) 


GUARANTEED HIGH-FIDELITY AND 
STEREO-FIDELITY RECORDS By 


[COLUMBIA 


©’ Columbia" @ Marces Reg. A division of Cdumbis Broadcasting System, boc. 


HUNTER... exe 


Needs no pipe cleaner. Needs no 
drying-out. Never smokes hot, never 
a bitter slug. Weighs 1 ounce. Finest 
interchangeable imported briar 
bowls. Hunter, by Falcon—straight 
or bent shank stem in black, brown, 
anodized aluminum, 

gilt cased $5. Falcon 

—straight aluminum 

Stem, gift cased, $3.95. <4 
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SHORTER SWEATERS... | 


Onginal designs 

by Bill Miller... foll 
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imported mohcir wool 
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worm brilliance. S, M, Lb 
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new bootneck pullover 27.50 


new higher-V cardigan, 29.50 


. +» AND LOW-SLUNG SLACKS 


Aptly named The Bordot— 

lithe, slim, topered. No 

belt loops or bock pockets; 
semi-visible low pockets; 

shortest rise, 26 10 36. Black, 

olive, tan cotton twill, in viscose, 
black Bedford Cord, block-white 
houndstooth, groy-olive ploid . 
10.95. Block, olive, putty or burnt 
gold very wide-wole corduroy . . 
11.95. Block, olive, charcoal green 
Orlon- wool worsted. _ 14.95, 


Block, burnt olive, light groy 
16.50 


worsted flannel ion is Ze a 
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(continued [rom page 69) 
im winter and sunstruck in summer, 
these attire adjuvants seem to breathe 
anc flourish in the crispy air of aucumn. 

And that isn’t all. While lending your 
campus duds those touches of color and 
character that make an outhe distinc 
uvely and individuslistically your own, 
they also provide handy conversation 
preces for engaging the attention of that 
new chick in Comparative Biology — 
thus becoming, one is tempted to utter, 
accessories before the fact. 

Starting at the top, headgear this fall 
is geared for comfort, with cloth the 
dominant material Phe cloth chapeaus 
ave cut, sewn and lightly blocked into 
shape in the fashion of the model worn 
by Rex Harrison in My Farr Lady. Most 
of them can be shaped by you according 
to preference or ingenuity, In all cases, 


the cloth hat is lightweight, soft and 
crushable, and comes in tweeds, plaids, 


solids ind mixtures, 

In felt hats also, this is the season for 
lightweight, crushables and casual mix- 
tures. Offbeat trims are much in evi- 
dence. Golors will be dark to medium 
to accompany the dark and burnished 
tones this fall. Matching the suit and 
hat will yield a monotone effect, while 
an off-brown or off-green against a dark 
suit breaks the single tone barrier. Brim- 
ful though the hat box may be this fall, 
hat brims will be anything but fulk some 
will come as narrow as an inch and 
hall. Pork-pies and Tyroleans will sull 
be popular, and are best with wool 
tweed suits itn sports coats. Smooth-sur- 
face telescope and pinched crown hats 
belong with business suits, 

Mufflers and scarves range from classic 
block plaids and tartan stripes in repu- 
lar lengths to mufflers six feet long that 
can be worn in many a manner. Devel- 
opments m outerwear collurs and linings 
have limited the demand for mufflers in 
iecent years, and prompted the manu- 
facuurers Lo make the move to more 
multi-purpose mufflers. Some are de- 
signed to button as vests with Jaree 
patch pockets, and others with ends 
woven together in a mitered point co 
double duty as a hood. On the strictly 
functional side, there are many college 
quads where a muffler is a most welcome 


warmer iind warderolfer of wintry 
wind, and its decorative aspects are 
bright, for colors and combinations 


ringe from the far out to the conserve 


tive. Many are available in school 
colors. 

\ swift switch of scarves will inake 
your coat a veritable chameleon. For 


casualness, an endless looped mohair in 
an olfbeat shade: for clegant distinction, 
a tartan-plaid Shetland wool nyuiiler; 
for dressier occasions there are some fine 
reversible scarves—one side of cash 
mere and the other of silk, 


Some fashions —like the perennial 
buttondown shirt—may be said tw be 
circular in popularity, that is, they are 
always in style. Others are cyclical. dis- 
appearing for a while and then return 
ing, like the extra vest today. It is on its 
way back and rightly so. It’s a terrific 
aecessory as long as some sense of color 
and pattern coordination is used) The 
specoum runs from tattersall patterns 
to solid colors, and the freshest addition 
to the seene as the bleeding Indian 
madras cotton vest. There are some 
swell suedes around and they should be 
treated like yood lugeape. Even though 
ligs sometimes proclaims them as pre 
prepared for dry cleaning, your best ber 
is to let them darken with age und ex 
perience and forget about the cleaning. 
Metal buttons, which got their big push 
in the blazer market, are finding a new 
place as vest closures, For a very indi- 
vidual treatment you might scout our 
some old regimental or vacht club but 
tons anid have a ttilor put them on. 

Today, the greatest shift in empliasis 
in the accessory wardrobe js the numbey 
of sweaters one should own, There has 
been @ burst of styles and colors and an 
unusually high percentage of them are 
good. The crew neck model is still Lops, 
but pushing pretty hard are both the 
cardigan and the boat neck pullover. 
Monster sweaters of bulky knits have a 
high practicality and popularity. They 
come in solid colors running to the gold 
family and the greens, bouk of them 
mixed with black, They are almost 
sweater coats, aud are a solid solution 
to the problem of what to wear to 
October football games when the 
weitther is sul too warm for aw stadium 
coat. Collars come in for attention too, 
Shawl-collared long cardigans are bound 
Lo please sports car addicts: turn up the 
“big-sdtch” curdigan collar, and put the 
cu top down, even in Seprember and 
October, and you're set for some pleas- 
ant driving. A strong Scandinavian influ. 
ence is sull seen: white or vivid back- 
ground colors and intricate multi-col- 
ored patterns on the yoke and sleeves, 
Stripes are accented im unexpected 
places —4 mid-arm shoulder ling, a pat 
terncd moult down the sleeve, pocket 
trim, an over-all fine line, or bold blazer 
style. 

On the shirt frone the buttondown 
oxford has heen and continues to be the 
overwhelming favorite, but there ts 
plenty of merit in not confining your 
self to the one style: even some of the 
buttondowns carry shorter collars, and 
they are good-looking indeed. Add a pin 
collar shirt or two, and for special dites 
a tab collay, The spread collin just can't 
pass the course en campus, 

Lots of new color has been added to 
shirtings. Check the soft green shades 
asa change from all white, Suapes both 
narrow and broad are right. Although 


oxford cloth and broadcloth are the 


prime favorites, the chambriys are hand: 
some too, In sport shirts the most popu- 
lay ave the curt and sewn shirts. which 
rauge from cottons to corduroy, rather 
thin the kevits. 

Ties remain narrows rep stripes and 
wool challis are musts. In addition, a 
selection of bold conversation 
prints in cottons and wools is available. 
With the darker wend in sports coats, a 
linle Hile in the tie department won't 
hivt. Gold anc brass and green shades 
like loden and putty on the Paislevs and 
nuadders are the color news this talk 
When you are putting on your tie. re 
member the dimple in it is the final 
touch of the well-dressed man. Belore 
lightening the long end. form a crease 
in the center of the ue; pull the tie 
through, forming the dimple with your 
index finger, and tighten. 

Belts? The unusual reigns. Once 
limited to the responsibility of holding 
up your slicks, the belt today has be- 
come an important fashion accessory. 
Webbing formerly associated with the 
military services has been handsomely 
adapted to civilian use. Elasuc miate- 
nals are sufficiently under control se 
that they work effectively for the life of 
the belt rather than give away to a non 
ietch sap. Neckwear patterns im prints 
and Paisley have been printed on. or 


wie 


woven into them to be used either as 
matching sets with tes or to be worn 
independently. Design derivations come 
from all over the world. and even the 
dock-worker’s hemp has been converted 
mito a sinart accessory. Buckles run the 
satu from the classical brass and silver 
closures to medallions and crests of all 
SOTLS. 

Fssentially, socks come in three cate- 
gori¢s: business, formal and sportswear. 
Good grooming demands that a business 
suit be accompanied by either solid-coloy 
ribbed, or a very conservative pattern. 
For best results, choose a solid color that 
harmonizes with vour suit, [f you de 
mand color, select wt quiet-pattern sock. 
a neat panch Argyle, a cluster stripe or a 
clock design. But there is a big choice 
of other pitterns — spaced triangles, 
Greck keys. snowllake effects. Fabric mix- 
tures have been improved for increased 
coutfort and washabilicy. Lamb's wool 
and nvlon, wool and Orlon, and tor the 
first ime a functional mercerized cotton 
is on the niarket. Wool sport socks are 
a consistent favorite with the active 
collegians who appreemte chem abserp- 
uve and sole-cushioning qualities. 

The vlove scene still boasts the tull- 
fashioned unlined numbers in’ solid 
leather, either black or brown. lor dress- 
up occasions. They come in calf, ostrich 


and @ variety of other animal skins. For 
greater warmth, ane for less lormal al 
fairs. you can pick up a lined glove. 
with rabbit, moleskin, Orlon pile or 
lamb’s wool providing the additional 
warmth. We recommend wool or one of 
the new synthetics: fur invariably wears 
thin at the fingertips and isn’t as warm 
as it looks. Also available are gloves that 
combine wool crocheted backs with a pig: 
skin palm. or a calfskin back with a wool 
palm, a crend unit fits pertoctly with 
the neater, lighter look recommended in 
hand wear. For driving, you'll want a 
leather palin (cloul slips); for walks on 
blustery days, the wind-prool leather 
back is best. Just as there are stretch socks 
to fic all sizes, there are now stretch gloves. 
Some are well designed. but for a better 
fit why not get vour own size in the style 
you like? Gloves should be coordinated 
with outerwear to harmonize unless the 
choice is a bold cloth or kitted num- 
ber which serves as a color accent. 

If vou can't find exactly the right 
accessories at home, or if you sull are 
not too sure of the clothing needs ac the 
college of vour choice. remember that 
there are ood men’s stores on every 
campus and they stock the items that 
ure just right for the local scene. 
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BELIEVE /T OR NOT: 
it folds like this 


It's 
THE POMPEII 


$9-95 


Soles and uppers of the some soft brushed 
leother for the ultimate in softness ond flexi- 
bility. Perfect for oll your inactive reloxation. 


BATES SHOE COMPANY * WEBSTER, MASS. 


A Drinking Man's Jigger 


THE PERFECT DRINKING-SMOKING COMPANION 


20 mojestic 
inches of 
highly polished 
aluminum 


$995 


THE Postpaid 


/ pRINKING 
DRTIGGER 


BE PREPARED FOR ANY DRINKING BOUTI 


The Drinking Man’‘s Jigger eliminates stand- 
ing in line for refills. A must for all members 
of drinking teams. Its full 9-qt. capacity will 
essure a team victory. When not in use so- 
cially this striking Jigger converts easily into 
a beautiful smoking stand simply by inserting 
the accessory tray. 

This King-Size Jigger is an excellent addi- 
tion to any study room, office, rec room or bor, 
Ideal for gifts or trophies. 


Satisfaction guaranteed. Send check or 
money order (no C.O.D.s) to: 


WIN-ART, INC. 201 Central Building 
Department A Fort Collins, Colorado 





PREZ 


(continued from page 68) 
was white, [lronically, Prez later claimed 
to ive had little affection, at any time, 
for the girl, a jazz follower much younger 
than Prez, He wits conscious of her 
whiteness snd experienced auncomfort 
able times because of i during the brief 
period the couple Lived m= Californta 
prior to Prez’ Army tour, The marrige 
ended during that Army term.) The 
major just shanmed down the picoures 
and said, “Place this man under jurest.’ 
His excuse was that he had found some 
pills. Actually, there was nothing that 
Prez hadn't obtained trom the dispen- 
sary — they were just pills to deaden the 
piun trom the surgery. In addition, the 
major resented the frat that people had 
tricd to arrange a discharge for Prez. 

"So he found an article of war that 
pave him a chance to bring charges 
against Lester, Dhey might as well have 
turned him in for having aspirin on him, 
but somchow tt was maneuvered so he 
vot a five-year sentence. Later on, when 
the truth came out, to save face lor the 
major, they didn’t reverse the decision 
entirely, but reduced it to one year and 
sent Prez to the detention barracks at 
Camp Gordon, Georgia, It was the most 
wzonizing period in his life. 

“A soldier at Camp Gordou who was 
a bass player and knew Prez managed 
to send bint our on a detail to build a 
bridve. By this ime he was so terrihed 
that he actually tried to run away. I 
don't think he ever told w soul about 
this except me. “But then T got into the 
bushes and T saw those people with 
the guns, he said, “and I cime back” 

In a desperate search for escape, Prez 
managed to swap candy bars for truid 
cocaine, With a friend (a dental corps- 
min) he rigged wp a still behind his 
bunk. mixed the cocaine with 180 prool 
alcohol from surgical supplies, and fer 
mented whatever fruit the amateur dis- 
tillers could find. Inevicibly, the MIDs 
found die sull, Pres’ sentence 
tended several months. Eventually, Prez 
was granted # dishonorable dischiurge. 
Too distranght to appeal, he recurned 
to New York. “I'm out,” he would re- 
peat, “Vin out. That's all that matters.” 

But it wasn't all that mattered. Prez 
returned to a jazz world in upheaval. 
“Tt was pitiful,” says Billy Taylor, “to 
see him walking along 52nd Street, lear 
ing all those young kids playing the ideas 
he had discarded. He came back looking 
for some roots, and he filed to find 
them; you could see him wondering 
where to turn.” 

Away from fins and reporters, Prez 
found little time for his imitators. He 
preferred to listen to records by Frank 
Sinutia or Dick Havines. Lured by the 
economic promise of Norman Granz’ 
Jazz at the Philhuaymonie tour in: 191, 
he found himself pitted for # string olf 
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hopeless years against honking. crowd 
begging tenor men. He pliyed his best 
after hours, When not on tour, he had 
trouble maintaining his own group. His 
sidemen invariably were less intense 
about the music than Prez was. “It takes 
pretty people to make the music pretty.” 
he said after a dismal rehearsal, “and 
ain’ ta single pretty bastard inomy band.” 

“Lester had already reached the poimt 
of no return by 1946," says Charlie Cay 
penter. “He was ured of the responsibili- 
ties of the world and was looking for an 
escape. It just seemed that everything 
had to go wrong for him.” 

Prez continued to ramble. And decity 
persisted, physically and artistically, On 
& concert package tour with the Basie 
band and several name combos, he 
worked a set m front of the band. His 
performance, a ITvightening, distorted 
image of his past, nsprred laughter with. 
in the band. Some laughed with Prez, as 
he played absurd, audience-taunting fhe- 
ures. Some of them laughed at him. 

Yet the obsession with beauty contin 
ucd to compel him. On one occasion, he 
found @ wounded bird and took it to 
work with him. He nursed it benween 
sets, admiring tts beauty and pitwing 
its helplessness. Later, when the bird dis 
appeared, he explamed that he had 
given it the strength to fly—-with a small 
nip of bourbon. 

After his second marriage failed, Prez 
found hope in vet a third. Lt produced 
two children, and it provided Prez with 
# potentially satisfying home life in St 
Albans, Long Island. 

But after his second trip to the hos 
pial —for liquor consumption leading 
to malnutrition and a nervous break- 
down —and apparent cure. Prez left his 
third wife and St. Albans. She was a 
fragile. introspective, proud worn, the 
closest thing to a housewife Prez had 
known, She wanted to create a home for 
him. But she never fully understood 
him, nor was she able te lead him. "Tt 
wisn't that the marriage ever really 
broke up.’ she points out, “he just 
wanted to be in New York where things 
were lappenimng- 

The final year of Prez’ life was spent 
with Elune Swain, whom he had known 
for a few vears. Miss Swain had been a 
compinion of several well-known jazz 
men, imecluding at Prezian 
tenor men, and had maintained a close 
friendship with Billie Holiday, Sle con 
fined her activities to Prez during bis 
last year, spending hours recording his 
rambling reminiscences in notebooks, to 
date wipublisthed. Yer, she was unable 
to save him. Despite her care, his physi 
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cal condition deterrorated mipidly, be 
was unable to pet out of bed without 
wid. Elaine and his doctor persuaded 
Prez to cat, and attempts were made to 
dilute his gin with water. Pres spent 
time listening to popular records. Le 
continued to stare out ol his window at 


LOVE ’EM 


Continental coat 
sweater with an accom- 
medating shawl collar 
to wear dawn (shown? 
or up for warmth 100% 
wool in an intricate, 
understated _ plaid. .. 
Green or Rust mated 
with Black, or Gold 
with Gray, also pull- 
over model. ..S., M.. 
L.. XL 313.95 
Low rise slacks sleekly 
tapered in the Furo- 
pean manner, Frontier 
pockets, of course... 
tailored in corduroy 
(wide or pinwale> 
Natural, Olive or 
Iilack $6.05...or, all 
wool worsted Flannel 
...Black. Gray, Cocoa, 
Charcoal or Olive . 
$14.95 .. .Waist sizes 
26 to 38. Order now 
by mail. Add 50 cents 
for postage and han- 
dling. Ask for our 
brochure. 


fn the Village 


20 West vat 5 tes he 
New York ¥. 





This novelty clock shows 
the firne by its eyes. Read 
the left eye os the hour 
hond, the right eye as the 
minute hand, Expression 
changes every minute. 
Fully Guoranteed, 


$14°5 bas 


Send check or money order 
Catalog on request 


L & M ENTERPRISES Soir tote city 15, Utch 
SWINGIN’ EST 
SHIRT 
IN TOWN! 


THE PLAYBOY SHIRT—a luxurious 
cotton knit shirt emblazoned with the 
famous PLAYBOY rabbit emblem. $5 
for PLAYBOYS in white or black, in 
small, medium, large, and extra large 
sizes. 

for PLAYMATES in white only, in 
small, medium and large sizes, 

Send check or money order to: 
PLAYBOY SHIRTS Dept. 659 
232 E. Ohio St., Chicago 11, Hlinois 


qt, 


ar 

















Birdland. “Tranquilizers and vitamin 
pills by the dozen helped. Gin and 
bourbon were replaced by wine. Prez 
began to gain weight. 

The operators of Birdland staged a 
tribute to him. Dozens of jazzmen at- 
tended and 2 jam session ensued. Set 
after set passed and Prez played valiantly. 
Stepping forward to cut the special cake 
prepared for the occasion, he held the 
knife with one hand and with the other 
fingered his horn to ptay J Didn’t Know 
What Time It Was to express his sur- 
prise on being so honored. 

Late in 195%, improved still more, 
Prez prepared to fulfill a booking in 
Paris. Lager to return to the sympathetic 
environment he had relished on earlier 
visits to Eurepe with JAEP units, he 
planned his trip. At this time, his brother 
Lee, now a solid success as Nat Cole's 
drummer, visited Prez and upbraided 
him for his way of life. It was their last 
mecting. Prez resumed his heavy drink- 
ing. When Dr. Cloud told him “we all 
have worries,” Prez said bitterly, “You 
have no problems. You're a white man.” 

He departed for Paris carly in ‘59. 
Refused permission to cook meals in his 
roont at two Paris hotels, he forgot about 
feat. He found little time for sleep. Too 
feeble to travel, he required a weck to 
muster sufficient strength for the trip 
home. He cabled Elaine that he would 
leave Paris for New York. The cable 
was dated Friday, the 13th of March. 

He shuffled weakly from the plane at 
the New York airport. Back in his hotel 
room, he returned to the ylauce-at-Bird- 
land, records-on-the-phonograph, bottle- 
in-hand routine. ‘Chat first afternoon he 
began to fade. By midnight he had con- 
sumed 2 filth of vodka and most of a 
pint of bourbon, but had not eaten. At 
one o'clock the following 
March 15, lying in his bed hall asleep, 
he began to move his mouth as if he 
were playing hts horn, Elaine, alarmed, 
anxiously phoned for aid. Twenty min- 
utes after Prez stopped breathing, 2 doc- 
tor arrived and pronounced him dead. 

The police were concerned with tan- 
pible items. They impounded $500 in 
traveler's checks, Prez’ horn, a ring and 
a wallet—pending settlement of the $76 
hotel bill from Prez’ earlier stay at the 
sume hotel, 

Four days later, at a funeral home on 
East 52nd Street, those who had head 
Prez and had not forgotten him listened 
to Al Hibbler sing In the Garden and 
trombonist Tyree Glenn play a muted 
solo of Just A-Wearyin’ for You. 

“Prez would have liked that part,” said 
one musician later. “But the photog 
raphers snapping flashlight pictures 
while it was going on—he wouldn't have 
wanted that to happen. Wasn't no 
beauty in that and Prez wouldn't have 
wanted anything that wasn’t pretty.” 
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Shorty Rogers dolls up one dozen 
tasty tunes of today in tight-fitting 
jazz arrangements. Bring this one 
home. Your girl will love you for it! 
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Lovely colors, in wosh- 
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BEST KNOWN SYMBOL OF WHAT 
A SPORTS CAR SHOULD BE 


More Go!—WMore Stop! High spirited new horses champin’ 
at the bit... rugged new disc brakes to keep ‘em in hand! Sports 
roadsters, sports coupes...wire or disc wheels...eye poppin’ new 
colors ... Twelve months’ warranty! That's the new MGA ‘1600’... 
available for a test-drive at BMC dealers from coast to coast. 


Free literature and overseas delivery information on request. 


A product of THE BRITISH MOTOR CORPORATION, LTD., 


makers of Austin-Healey, Austin, MG, Magnette, Morris and Riley cars. 


Represented In the United States by HAMBRO AUTOMOTIVE CORP., 
Dept. H, 27 West 57th Street, Now York 19, New York. 





Sold and serviced by a nationwide network of distributors and dealers. 


TASTE OF FEAR 


(continued from page 42) 
this feller to [et up on me, or there 
might be trouble. That's the reason 
Tim putting it up to you Security Peo- 
ple” 

“Sturt back a lite.” Pollock sug. 
eestec. 

“AU right. It goes back to him 
slipping me a boule of Double Eavle 
ne. Then he wanted me to take ten 
dolliivs. Then twenty. No! And now 
he’s offering me fifty bucks.” 

“Sounds like he might be getting near 
your price. For what?” 

“Te ain't a bit funny—not to me.” 

“Pim sorry... . These tigers you men- 
tioned.” 

There's’ Akbar.” Klemm said. and 
wincing, repeated, “Oh, that Akbar! 
\nd Mogul, not so powerful maybe, but 
meaner, But just to show you how 
strong this Akbar is, there’s a tree made 
outen cement for them to serateh on. 
Thirty inches around the wunk, and 
branches a foot thick, Well, sir, Akbar 
tikes one swipe at a peahen roosting, 
and Knocks that branch clean off. 1 
take care of their feeding; regular va- 
tions of this fresh horsemeat. Failing 
that, them tigers’d as soon eat me. or 
you, muster, and lick their whiskers 
after,” 

“Now, just what's your complaint” 
Pollock wanted to get at his folder. 

“Just this-——" Klemm was not 
elusive: he wis simply unaccustomed to 
framing peutions. “Me, personally, I'm 
kind of used now to knocking them wild 
horses down with a sixteen-pound sledge: 
slaughtering them like they say. and 
quartering up the carcasses.” His voice 
became surident. “But Til be goddam 
il for twenty bucks — or even fifty bucks 
and any number of bottles of whiskey — 
Vl go and turn a live horse in the stock: 
ade with them two cats! No sir! That 
would make me just as bad as him. 
Let me tell you something, mister — 
He glanced backward at the door and 
spoke lower, “You know, there’s certain 
people get their kicks that way.” 

“That's their problem, Mr. Klemm.” 

“Women, too—il you want to be- 
fieve that!” Klemm whispered moistly. 
“You know where our place is — over 
on the other side of Thousand Oaks? 
Well, it must have been a couple-three 
weeks igo, one of them tall types 
about forty, Ud say: swell-cdressed like 
them extras they use in ballroom pic 
tures. She comes up to Brownie Snyder, 
that’s the owner, with a proposition. 
Shell pay lor a live goat, or a pig, 
whitever it cost; for us to chuck it in 
the cige with Freckles—that’s the 
leopard you see in all them King Solo- 
mon pictures. Well, you know what 
Brownie told her she can go and do.” 

“T can pucss.” 

“Now comes the topper.” Klemm took 
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Birdland,  Tranquilizery and vitamin 
pills by the dozen helped. Gin and 
bourbon were replaced by wine. Prez 
bevan to gain weight 

The operators of Birdland staged i 
tribute to him. Dozens of jazzmen at 
tended and a jam session ensued. Set 
after set passed and Prez played valiantly. 
Stepping forward co cut the special cake 
prepared for the occasion, he held the 
knife with one hand and with the other 
fingered his horn to play 7 Didn't Know 
What Time It Was to express his sur 
prise on being so honored, 

Lite in 1958, improved still more, 
Prez prepared to fulfill a booking in 
Paris. Eager to return to the sympathetic 
cnvironment he had relished on ecarlies 
visits to Europe with JATP units, he 
planned his wip, At this time, his brother 
Lee, now a solid success as Nat Cole's 
drummer, visited Prez and upbraided 
him for his way of life. It was their last 
mecting. Prez resumed his heavy drink- 
ing. When Dr. Cloud told him “we all 
have worries,” Prez said bitterly, “You 
have no problems. You're a white man.” 

He departed for Paris carly in "59, 
Refused permission to cook meals in his 
room at two Paris hotels, he forgot about 
food. He found little time for sleep. Too 
fecble to wayel, he required a weck to 
muster sufhcient strength for the trip 
home. He cabled Elaine that he would 
leave Paris for New York. The cable 
was dated Friday, the 15th of March 

He shullled weakly from the plane ju 
the New York airport. Back in his hotel 
room, he returned to the glance-at-Bird 
land, records-on-the-phonograph, bottle- 
in-hand routine. ‘That first afternoon he 
begun to fade, By midnight he had con 
sumed a filth of vodka and most of a 
pint of bourbon, but had nor eaten. At 
one o'clock the following morning, 
Mareh 15, lying in his bed half asleep, 
he began to move his mouth as if he 
were playing his horn. Elaine, alarmed, 
anxiously phoned for aid. Twenty mit 
utes after Prez stopped breathing, a doc 
tor arrived and pronounced him dead, 

The police were concerned with tan 
gible items. They impounded $500 m 
traveler’s checks, Prez’ horn, a ring and 
a wallet—pending settlement of the $76 
hotel bill from Prez’ earlier stay at the 
sume horel. 

Pour days later, at a funeral home on 
East 52nd Street, those who had heard 
Prez and had not forgotten him listened 
to Al ibbler sing In the Garden and 
trombonist Tyree Glenn play a muted 
salo of Just A-Wearyin’ for You, 

“Prez would have liked that part,” said 
one miusicitn later, “But the photog- 
raphers snapping flashlight pictures 
while it was going on—he wouldn't have 
wanted that to happeu Wasn't no 
beauty in that and Prez wouldn't have 
wanted anything that wasn’t pretty.” 
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TASTE OF FEAR 


(continued from page 42) 
this feller to [et up on me, or there 
might be trouble. That's the reason 
Tim putting it up to you Security Peo- 
ple” 

“Sturt back a lite.” Pollock sug. 
eestec. 

“AU right. It goes back to him 
slipping me a boule of Double Eavle 
ne. Then he wanted me to take ten 
dolliivs. Then twenty. No! And now 
he’s offering me fifty bucks.” 

“Sounds like he might be getting near 
your price. For what?” 

“Te ain't a bit funny—not to me.” 

“Pim sorry... . These tigers you men- 
tioned.” 

There's’ Akbar.” Klemm said. and 
wincing, repeated, “Oh, that Akbar! 
\nd Mogul, not so powerful maybe, but 
meaner, But just to show you how 
strong this Akbar is, there’s a tree made 
outen cement for them to serateh on. 
Thirty inches around the wunk, and 
branches a foot thick, Well, sir, Akbar 
tikes one swipe at a peahen roosting, 
and Knocks that branch clean off. 1 
take care of their feeding; regular va- 
tions of this fresh horsemeat. Failing 
that, them tigers’d as soon eat me. or 
you, muster, and lick their whiskers 
after,” 

“Now, just what's your complaint” 
Pollock wanted to get at his folder. 

“Just this-——" Klemm was not 
elusive: he wis simply unaccustomed to 
framing peutions. “Me, personally, I'm 
kind of used now to knocking them wild 
horses down with a sixteen-pound sledge: 
slaughtering them like they say. and 
quartering up the carcasses.” His voice 
became surident. “But Til be goddam 
il for twenty bucks — or even fifty bucks 
and any number of bottles of whiskey — 
Vl go and turn a live horse in the stock: 
ade with them two cats! No sir! That 
would make me just as bad as him. 
Let me tell you something, mister — 
He glanced backward at the door and 
spoke lower, “You know, there’s certain 
people get their kicks that way.” 

“That's their problem, Mr. Klemm.” 

“Women, too—il you want to be- 
fieve that!” Klemm whispered moistly. 
“You know where our place is — over 
on the other side of Thousand Oaks? 
Well, it must have been a couple-three 
weeks igo, one of them tall types 
about forty, Ud say: swell-cdressed like 
them extras they use in ballroom pic 
tures. She comes up to Brownie Snyder, 
that’s the owner, with a proposition. 
Shell pay lor a live goat, or a pig, 
whitever it cost; for us to chuck it in 
the cige with Freckles—that’s the 
leopard you see in all them King Solo- 
mon pictures. Well, you know what 
Brownie told her she can go and do.” 

“T can pucss.” 

“Now comes the topper.” Klemm took 


another cautious glance at the door. 
“You know Brownie keeps the place 
open Sundays for the public — kids and 
vil}—a quarter admission. J put on a 
litle show with the cats and a lecture 
like, when all of a sudden I'm looking 
up, and there she is again —the same 
dame. Now, dogs ain’t allowed on the 
premises on account 1 nerves up the 
animals. But she must have had this 
one hid under her coat — one of them 
skinny wire-haired terriers, Before you 
know it, it’s inside the cage and Freckles 
hooks one paw. 1 don't have to tell you 
the rest. But you can imagine (al with 
two tigers and a horse! J ask you!” 

“What did you — Brownie — do about 
this woman?” 

"Oh, she was cute! To cover up she 
yelled and made out her poor little 
doggie jumped in there on his own. No- 
body's fault. she claimed, and started 
picking up her lipstick and staff where 
the pup must have kicked her purse 
open, and everything spilled out, Part 
of it was inside Freckles’ cage. Gompact 
and # couple of cards stuck together 
with « piece ol tishy-paper in between. 
Printed up with the name of a lawyer. 
Marshall it was — Alex something Muar- 
shall —on South Olive Street. T figure 
a dame like that must keep hint busy.” 

“We veered off. Mr, Klemm,” Pollock 
said. “Your complaint had to do with 
some tigers the stuclio is renting. What's 
the arrangement” 

Klemm explained. Brownie’s deal was 
for $250 a day, including Klemmn’s sery- 
ices ts handler. Whe seript called for one 
tiger. Akbar was more photogenic, but 
Mogul was on hand, too, as a spare. The 
wild horses on which they were fed? 
Uhey came by truck trailer, shipped by 
wn outfit in Wyoming which had 2 
license to round them up; otherwise they 
would be shot by government rangers. 

“From what vou tell me, Mr. Klemm, 
{ don't sce how the studio is involved. 
You're beimy propositioned to put on 
this — this show — at your own plice, nor 
here on the lot. And, besides, you don't 
want any part of it.” 

“Right so far. But J tell you this guy 
keeps pestering me,” Klemm wailed. 
“He's got me so I don't know how Vin 
going to be able to handle Akbar. [t's 
not the animals — it’s me that’s getting 
spooked. And it’s catching, like fever, 
And if the cats get it from me. there 
won't be any working with them, Scenes 
won't come olf right, and ill cost the 
suidio a day, maybe two days retakes.” 

“What I'd do. Mr Klemm, is tike 
this up with the Humane Society.” 

“Aah, they don't bother with people. 
Only animals,” Klemm scoffed, “They 
had their agent here this morning, look- 
meg to sce if T was using a wooser. . . - 
You know —some trainers slide a pole 
with a hundred and ten volts in the tip 
up against the animal and give hin a 
touch with it to start him. But what Pin 


doing gets around that. IT got a long strip 
of chicken wire laid along the track Ak 
bar's supposed to move on. Onto that T 
hook up a series of dry cell batteries 
with an induction coil; and if that cat 
pets stubborts I hit the switch. And, 
brother, you begin to see action.’ He 
illustrated by leaping out of his chat. 
“When you come over Ui show you how 
it’s rivged. Its a night scene, sec? The 
girl with the red cot on her forehead is 
all alone in the siik tent, \nd twenty 
feet away is Akbar, crouched down —™ 

As soon as Klemm felt, Pollock began 
working on the papers im his folder with 
# razor blade. It took him less chan 15 
minutes to finish and replace the file. 
The shreds of paper be had cut out were 
still in his pocket, 20 minutes liter, 
when Major Ericksou sent Lor him. 

He saw his open folder on Erickson’s 
desk when he entered, and Erickson 
tapping i rhythmically with his pencil. 
“What this amounts to, Pollock, is steal- 
ing confidential dita belonging to the 
corpormuon,” 

“L tett all | thought the corporation 
has a right to knew about an ex-cm- 
ployee, Major.” 

“You're getting kind of lippy now that 
the creases are out of your belly, arcen’t 
you?” 

“And Um not putting them back by 
bending ever to kiss ——" , 

“That's all. Oh. and Lf gaye orders 
to have your car searched nights when 
you leave the lot. With people on 
notice —" 

“I don't have a car." Pollock said. 
“and whatever I carry out of here is in 
my pocket. Now, give sonie orders about 
thar... 1 usually leave by the front 
gate” 

"Good. You can leave right now, and 


you con't hive to bother coming back, 
I'd just 2s soon not see you around any 
more.” 

“Te's mutual. But (im not willing to 
pay stx hundred dollars for dhe privi- 
lege.” 

Erickson slapped his desk. “Well, god- 
damit, I am! Vl put an order through 
tonight —right now. You don't have to 
come any further in than the cashier's 
window in the morning. Lhey ll hand 
you out an envelope, ... Conie in here, 
Cecile, and bring your book” 

She bustled at her desk uncl Pollock 
came out. “Anything in your desk, Joly? 
He'll go through it,” she whispered 
rapidly. 

“Corporation's desk, isn't 12” 

“What are you going to do now?" 

“Gera cup of coffee” 

. . . 

‘Tigers were nowhere on his mind, and 
he hud come abreast of Stage 9 when 
Klemm caught his arm. He's inside now, 
Lemme give you his name — Forbes — 
the writer on thé picture. He's sitting in 
there with the director.” 

Klemm drew him into the yase om- 
terior of the sound stage, guiding him 
over a ingle of cables to a village in 
Hyderabad where two men sat in can- 
vas chairs. 

Pollock studied the puffy fice con- 
torted over a script; the lips pouting Itke 
a burst rose; the rumpled han; the 
Habbiness and pallor of the cheeks, 
Here, by Lombroso’s standards, Pollock 
thought, was the face of a criminal 
voluptuary. Most likely a talented fel- 
low, highly paid, and harassed; as now, 
called down to repair a weak scene, or 
revise unutterable dialog. The tense 
kind, who needed —if one wanted to be 
charitable — the sore of recreation he 
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asked Klemm to procure. The other 
man was toutlly and wholesomely differ- 
ent; younger, relaxed and Jeaning back 
with easy grace, He turned his head, saw 
Pollock, and smiling in tentative recogni- 
tion, stood up and came toward him. 

“You better talk to him,” Klemm 
muttered and slid out of sight in the 
weighted gloom beyond. 

“Hello. Im Scotty Forbes. 
Want Lo sce me?” 

For a second or Ovo, in aw protean 
stiugule with his mistake, Pollock was 
unable to say anything. Then: “There's 
been a beel with the Security office.” 

‘So Tiger Boy's smoked up?" Forbes’ 
voice wits Hat. with something of a drawl, 
but pleasant. He smiled openly. “Well, 
it looks as if that gag bombed... What 
wis the story he told you?” 

“A long, dirty one,” Pollock answered. 

“Here — let's find a plice to sit down. 

.. 1 don't know your name." 

“Pollock. But don't bother, 
intend to stay.” 

“Just leaving, myself. 
with you.” 

They left the sound stage together, 
Forbes choosing the diagonal street Icad- 
ing to the main gate. “Lf thought you 
might want to ask me a lot of questions, 
Mr, Pollock.” 

“Not # one.” 

“Tim disappomted — bur only because 
the ri rolled over and died. Anyway, 
you must have taken that little wino's 
story seriously cnough to come down 
and study me from the shadows in three- 
quarter profile” 

Pollock was able to smile, “To tell 
the truth, [ was studying your friend, 
the director.” 

“This Uve got to tell him! Chuck 
Corbet, the repopulator of Bel Air — 
the begetter of eight kids! A papal 
knight on top of that “Laken for a 
dee-gen-crite — by an expert! 

"You have to be an expert to be thie 
far off base” 

Forbes, pointed to a handsome red 
wood bungalow behind some fine shrubs. 
“There's my office. Come in for a 
muinite,” 

Pollock glanced at his watch, “I've 
just got time to mike the fiye-twenty 
bus to Highland and Yueca.” 

“Just ull L shave, and then TH run 
you down,” Forbes urved, and steered 
him over the flagstone to a side door and 
into the largest room of the house, fur 
nished as a library. 

Looking around [rom a green leather 
armchair at the profusion of Brueghel 
print on the paneled walls, Pollock said, 
“T thought you writers hung out in the 
Writers’ Building near the other gute.” 

“Not me. | wouldn't walk into that 
von hing even to use the cigarette ma 
chine. Is in my contract. Privacy — 
enough room Lo swing an ides.” Forbes 
paused to plug in an electric razor. 


Did you 


T didn't 


TH walk out 


“This heap of slats was put tp for Katya 
Szabo, remember, when she came over 
here to make eight pictures for Manny 
Cleveland.” 

“The kite Manny Cleveland.” 

“I stand corrected — poor bastard. A 
mattress death, | hear. Aud [ always 
thought he'd go out howling, the other 
way. Almost did, at that, one time when 
Katya cut loose at him with a pistola 
grande, Would hive got him, too, if 
she'd had a better target than his so- 
called parts. Later on, his wife — Sidney 
Kairchild’s sister —and two female 
wrestlers Swooped down on her while 
she was giving Manny a flourish, and 
really fixed her goulash.’ Swathes of 
tough, blick whisker disappeared as he 
spoke agamst the razors hum, “And 
don't think Manny hadn't made work 
for that good squad sinee. Uf ever there 
was a crow-pecked lout — which reminds 
me —”" 

Forbes pressed the buzzer and his sec 
retary came in. “Helen,” he said to her, 
“TL Jove you like rubies. A litle favor 
Send a telegram to General Fairchild, 
care the studio. Condolences — that sort 
ol jazz Say 1 was indisposedl — sorry 
about his loss. Make that ‘overcome.’ “ 
He turned to Pollock. “I must be on 
Sidney's louse-hst for not showing up ac 
the burning ghat this morning.” He 
shuddered. “Moping along behind a 
corpse — having to shake hands with the 
widow —almost the same as touching 
one, Did you go?” Pollock shook his 
head. “f thought you might, seeing as 
you belong to the Fairchild household 
oops... . That's all, Helen, for now.” 

“lye got n reminder here,” the girl 
said, “about your dental appoimunent at 
six o'clock.” 

The hand holding the electric shiver 
went clay-white. “1 can’t tonight. Make 
it next week sometime.” 

“But Scotty, Dr. Arnold told me be 
sure to tell you —" 

Trembling, Forbes all but shyrieked, 
"IL don't want to know what he told 
youl” He glared at the girl, the wings 
of his nose flaying out “HY L do, Vl 
ask you.” She left abruptly, her fice red 
with shame and rage. 

Then, as if this passage bad never 
tiken place, the writer looked amusedly 
at Pollock, “So, yeu say the poor man's 
Frank Buck went to Erickson — another 
creep — with his yarn about the tigers.” 

“No. He came direct to me.” 

“Scout's oath. Pollock —did you hbe- 
lieve hime?" 

“It doesn’t matter to me." 

“Just the same, | owe you an explana- 
tion of the whole thing,” 

“Not ofhcially. 1 don’t work here any 
more.” 

Forbes unplugged the razor. “So vou 
turned in your trench coat.” He wound 
the cord around the instrument and 
held it out to Pollock, “Want one of 
these? Lake it. Fye got about thirty of 
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them, all makes and models, Buy them 
us fast as they come out.” 

“No, thanks. I use blades.” 

The film writer bit sharply at his 
upper lip, “Z couldn’t—T mean even 
handle a blade. Just taking it out of 
the wrapper gives me a—I just stand 
there and see that thin, shiny edge so 
close to those two veins that cross on my 
wrist — and 1 get sick.” 

In the parking lot across the strcet 
from the studio, Pollock guessed wrong 
about the make of Forbes’ car. [th was 
not the Thunderbird, but the blue 
Dodge in the adjoining slot. 

It had been drizzling, and the tres 
hummed over the slick on Venturt 
Boulevard. There was an hour of dity- 
light unspent, and a streak of red from 
4 Vanishing rainbow still glowed above 
Laurel Ganvon. When Pollock remarked 
simply that it wits it nice time of day 
Forbes said, “sav it’s the cool of the 
evening when the drinking begins. How 
about a stimulant” 

Why not? It was better than a drink 
alone with flat soda out of the refriger- 
ete, 

Vhey sat in the Plandome Grill on the 
Sunset Strip, in the umber-lighted, 
baronial Men’s Lounge. Forbes’ kind of 
pice: it “went with” him. Vand with 
evervthing about hon —his tactile nar 
crsism in the feel of his own fice His 
naked cowardice at the reminder of an 
appoinument with the dentist. His ap- 
proach to the rin of shricking panic at 
4 dribble of blood —his awn only. \s 
lor that of horses — 

“Knock this one back, John. 
Waiter, some more of the deyil’s labri- 
cant here. . . — Only seven weeks, so 
you haven't bewun to tuidersGard the 
way industry-people bull and puff think 
ing up ribs on each other Friend o7 
loe, all alike, You'll have them plaved 
on you, and in time you'll be planning 
them. Better ones, I hope, than my 
dud with that rumpot wad his scabby 
tivers.” He tarned vo the waiter, “Gus, 
stud by to repel boarders. Another 
Scotch old fashioned and a pale gibson. 

Forbes’ exphinauon sounded reason 
able —a quality which distmyuishes the 
most pononous lies. And this is one ol 
them. Pollock decided. The Scotty 
Forbeses indeed play their costly hoaxes: 
but on them own kind. Not on the Petey 
Klemms of Desiluland. 

Sure Desiluland—or hadn't you 
nouced? More thin hall the studio 
facilities, Fairchild included, are leased 
out. DeMille tas been called by the 
Great Producer, wud the rest are headed 
for the bottom of that 2b-tch electric 
bowe. Bat, in between ‘ts-your-stomach 
burning-up?” and ‘“Your-golden-liver-bile’ 
they still need me to give the munimers 
some lines to stim: and yout, Johnny. lo 
keep them from getting into each other's 
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scanties on the studio's time,” 

Nibbling a spear of pineapple, Pollock 
wished for a sandwich —a slib of cake — 
anything absorbent. But the waiter 
brought two fresh drinks, and plugged 
a telephone into a jack beside Forbes. 
“Call for you.” 

“You beat me to the ameche by sec- 
onds,” Forbes drawled into the phone. 
“.. . No, with a friend of mine from 
the studio.” “Chen Forbes listened in- 
tently for a moment, and resumed talk- 
ing. “No, Al, just the other way around. 
Listen — set up the projector. I'm bring- 
ing along some footage that'll make up 
for everything. \fter dinner. Start 
scraping the mould off three of your best 
porterhouses."" He merely glanced at 
Pollock, as if for quick compliance, but 
ignored the dubious headshake, and con- 
cluded; “Along about half-past seven. 
Bye, tow." 

“That was a quick shuflle,”” Pollock 
said. “Sull, I can't claim to have in- 
other engagement. Could we pick up 
some claret to vo with that steak?” 

“Ics all there, John; uhat is, if you're 
sausfied with the best. It won't be 
Chiteau Manischewits." 

Forbes took the car over Coldwater 
Canyon. “Let’s double back over the 
Freeway to Flintridge,” he said. “Give 
us time to uk. . .. Now, this job you 
kissed off?" 

“Twas canned. Erickson had a longer 
arm than L suspected.” 

“Phat snocape! Nipped you olf like 
# mpe mango, huh? What were you 
geuing — five hundred?" 

“Three.” 

“Peanuts.” 

“Not where 1 come from.” 

“Got anything lined up?” 

“I'm going to give San Francisco a 
whirl, Maybe I don't belong here in the 
first place.” 

“Cut! Johnny, that's a word-for-word 
playback of my tape nine yéars ago, 
when I changed my flig [rom Chicago 
and came out here in the first covered 
Buick. Nothiig belongs here —in the 
first place! Nothing's indigenous to this 
chip off the Kalahari Desert except 
horned toads and cactus, We're all trans- 
planted, like the cucalyptus twee. But 
once you take hold, all those gags about 
Hollywood — about how it’s like lying 
in a swonming pool of warm farina — 
well, they sound « lot funnier right here, 
at the place of origin, than while mush- 
ing through that fudgesundac snow 
uround Radio City.” 

Phe car breasted Mulholland Drive 
and wove downward co San Fernando 
Valley, Forbes silent in the dense oily 
wake of a truck loaded with oranges. 
But, Pollock wanted to hear him talk 
some more; on the subject of Hollywood 
—on anything. From the first he had 
appreciated Scotty’s crackling reniarks, 
briel ov extended. Tis locutions were 
not the hipster’s obscure turn of phrase. 


They had, instead, a graphic clarity that 
iMuminated both the subject and Scotty's 
mind with sudden streaks, That, Pol- 
Jock realized, was why he had remained 
in. this man’s company. He was uncom- 
monly stimulating—even for Holly- 
wood, 

“IE I decided to stay,” Pollock re- 
murked, “I'd have to get on with some 
aircraft, or industrial security depart 
ment, or pick up wn assignment with iA 
ptivate agency.” 

“How're you fixed for cocoanuts? Got 
enough copra tor the traders, mean- 
while?” 

“Money? I can get by nicely, thanks,” 

“I wasn't offering any. I've got an 


iron rule against lending it. The last 
one who «asked got a swift kick in 
the groin for his trouble. My own 


brother, If it’s a real hardship cise, up 
to five dollars, 1 furnish the address of 
the nearest blood bunk." 

As the car swung into the Cahuenga 
lane from the Pass it caused a heavy 
object to slide and thump on the flat 
ledge behind the seats. “Mind holding 
thar in your lap the rest of the way, 
Johnny? It might open and brim out 
Jike spun gold, because that’s what that 
cin ol filo is. A thousand feet of it that 
T have to have back in the morning.” 

“Back to the studio?” Pollock offered. 
TH be glad to take it. I'm calling for 
my closing check.” 

“No. A private source I rent these 
from. Comes ro an arm and a leg, but 
worth tt. Waitll you see.” 

“Oh, one of those ‘sporting’ reels —"™ 

Suddenly, and for once without 
theatricality, Forbes scowled in patent 
disyust at the term Pollock used. But 
he recovered just as quickly, and with a 
forgiving erin. “No —I can't bolt that 
swill, Chat's for the Velvet Paw trade, 
frat houses and beer busts in legion cel- 
lars.” 

“Well, don't be sorry,” Pollock said. 
“It’s not my speed either. ... My error, 
Scotty.” 

“Forget it, lad.” Forbes slapped the 
film tin; continued patting it as he 
spoke, and smoothing its glossy top. 
“There's a thousand feet of UFA film 
in this packet. Sixteen frames to the 
foot, and every one as great in its own 
medium as a Diirer engraving. From the 
standpoint of plastic design, composi- 
tion and content.” 

His eyes Nicked often from the road, 
and to the tin of celluloid, as if to make 
sure it was still there, under his palm. 
“After thirty years it's still as clear as 
optical glass. You'll sec. The only thing 
that dates it is the printed subutles— in 
German, But they're not really essential, 
For instance, there's a medium-close 
shot of an olficer explaining something 
about keeping their heads down and not 
struggling. But his gestures tell it pretty 
well.” 
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“T might be able to translate,” Pollock 
suid, “TI did) thirty months’ occupation 
duty there after Remagen.” 

“Great! Thatll give tt another di 
mension. Maybe Up us to a nuance | 
didn’t catch when I ran it through a 
Movicola this morning. . . . Brilliant! 
In the great manner of Pabst and Mur 
nau. Compared to the way we handled 
the camera for the Streicher and Ribben- 
trop hangings —and the way UFA did 
their subjects, the difference ts like be 
tween Mickey Spillane and Hammett’s 
Continental Op. With those UF \ boys 
you see it first, and the lens just confirms 
what you're looking at.” 

An enthusiastic eagerness that com 
municated iwelf even to the gas pedal 
cume into his voice. “Take the fade-in 
right after the main and credit titles, 
Exterior — mediunvlong shot of a dirt 
road) somewhere im China — Kiangsi 
Province, T chink it said. Two trucks 
coming up in background and — cut! 
After this establishing shot, the rest of 
itis all in camera-dimensions from close- 
up to medium-full, and such angles as 
Gadge Kazan never dreamed of.” 

“Sorry, Scotty,” Pollock said lightly, 
“you're leaving me in a fog on that first 
dirt road.” 

“You'll get it. The competence will 
come through as you watch.” He re 
sumed with more controlled eagerness. 
“The trucks stop near a big ditch, and 
you can count them — Commies, or what- 
ever they are —being helped off the 
trucks in a medium-full so that you cin 
count them. “Twenty-eight, all with their 
hands tied behind them, All looking 
pretty tacky; expressions the same, regis- 
tering nothing — a rimless zero, Camera 
pans with them as they're marched off 
by the soldiers; four guarding each line. 
Now — reverse angle! The cal of the 
leading wuck opens and out steps an 
other Chinese —no uniform He fifts 
out two swords, Japanese-type — this 
long, but heavier; and, is we moye im 
to close shot, he unwraps an oily cloth 
from the swords, glances over toward 
where the prisoners are already kneching 
in bg, one line behind the other, and 
starts rolling ap his sleeves. . , . How's 
that for making each frame count?" 

He did not pause long enough for an 
answer; nor would Pollock have been 
able to vive him one. He tried, how- 
ever: “The object, I imagine, is sus- 
pense —" 

“Good wy, lad. But suspense is the 
wrong word. You see, there's no waiting 
for Chapayey and the Seventh Red 
Cavalry. What's happening can't u- 
happen. So the footage builds!’ We go 
to a medium-full shot: another Chinese 
with a basket under his arm. He stops 
behind each prisoner and smears some- 
thing from the basket into his ears. .. . 
What? . . . Extreme-close shot: contents 
ol basket. Mud! Just plain old mud, to 
plug up the prisoners’ ears. There's a 
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utle inserted there to explain why this 
is done, You'll be able to tell us, John.” 

“IT suppose to keep him from hearing 
the spproach of the —” 

“The executioner! And is he quali. 
fied for his work! Deadpan all the way 
through! Low-angle high-hat shot first 
on Number One knecling there, mouth 
drooling Swordsmin’s feet, in 
slippers, Upped in frame to show his 
stance. .. . He's working the back row 
first, naturally... 
the same arc as the sword coming down, 
and freezes us it connects. Silent. mind 
vou, but I swear you'll be able to hear 
the thunk! . And so on. 

The car swung east on Franklin in 
the direction of the Los Feliz Hills. His 
mouth dry, Pollock repented, “And so 
on. All twenty-four?” 


ope n. 


Gamera pans up mn 


“OL course not. Eivht. and then a 
dissolve —lap-dissolve, rather—as he 
comes forward to the truck to swap 


swords and does five more in the front 
Fadeout. .. . I left out the inter- 


row. 
cuts —— 

“Just as well,” Pollock said, and felt 
suddenly, desperately thirsty. “How 
much farther do we have to go?" 

“Vo Vermont and then left Now, 
wbout you, John? That job? Would 
you go back to it under conditions where 
vou wouldn't have to tangle sterns with 
Erickson? [I can go vight to Sid Fair- 
child and put it in mesh, and thavd be 
only part-payment on a couple of big 
favors he owes me.” 

“I don't know.” 

“Give yourself a couple of days to 
delrost. Meanwhile, VIL start cutting 
the buttons off that schiunk-major of 
yours.” 

“About tonight, Scouy —" 
began, 

“Yeah, tonight. About Al—no cracks 
about whats tm this reel —not before 
dinner, or she'll want to slap it right 
to the projector,” 


Pollock 


“She?” Pollock asked tn casual aston 
ishment. “tf had no idea at all that — is 
it Alice?” 

“No, Alix, A-Li-x, for 'Xoanurks-the 
spot’ Marshall. She’s my howyer.” 

“Othce downtown? South Olive 
Surcen?" 

That's right Then you know 
her?” 

“Just the name.” said Pollock. “It 


Gime up im some connection.” 

His lips dried in the searing rush ol 
blood to his face, and the cigarette in 
his mouth clung as if cemented there 
He drew it savagely away and saw it 
muddied with stringy spittle He swal 
lowed hard to engorge the taste of fear: 
and it rolled back — a lump of dry-ice 
expanding in frigid steam, upward 
through his trunk, to his wrists and to 
the frontal lobes of his brain 
“Pull 


“l've vot to get out,” he said 
up at that Shell station ahead.” 


Forbes slowed automatically, but the 
car rolled on in the same lane, without 
warping toward the yellow sign two 
blocks distant. “We'll be at Al's in four 
minutes, and you can have first crack at 
the sandbox.” 

“Right now!” 

“Sure, if it's (hat urgent.” Scotty 
pulled in beside a gas pump, “T'll get 
some fuel meanwhile. .,.. Man about a 
dog situation?” 

Pollock said, “Yes — that’s it,” dropped 
the can of film on the seat and got out 
of the car. He passed behind a wood 
lattice screen to the rest rooms, and 
peered out. 

Scouy was still in the car, fumbling 
with the keys to find the one for the gas 
tank filler spout. 

There was a weed-choked alley be- 
tween the Shell station and the next 
building, a florist’s shop. The weedy 
path ran around that structure as well, 
and it brought Pollock weross an 
abandoned miniature golf course to the 
adjoming strect. 

Three minutes later he was at Verinont 
Avenue, where he waited in the doorway 
of a dry cleaner’s until he saw the dome 
light of a vacant taxicab, 

When he reached the Argyle Man- 
sionette lobby, the manager waved to 
him with a message slip from the switch- 
board. “You're just 4 teeny minute too 
Jate, Mr. Pollock,” she announced. “A 
gendieman for you just hung up —for 
the second time.” 

“He'll call again.” 

“That's what I told him to do, Mr. 
Pollock.” 

“T won't be in, What [ mean, Mrs. 
Senft, is that I don't want to speak to 
him. Tell him L called from ourside and 
left a message for him. Will you do that 
little fuyor for me? . , . Mere — UI write 
it down.” 

The woman read from the slip: 

“*The mau said the dog was one of 
those skinny wire-haired terriers." 

“That's fine... . Now, Mis. Sent, I’m 
going to do something for you.” 

“But you don’t have to, Mr. Pollock.” 

“Ivll be a pleasure. . Beginning 
tomorrow, anybody comes looking for an 
apartment, you Gin show them mine.” 

“But your month isn’t up ull—’ 

“Thanks very much, Mrs. Senlt. I've 
enjoyed staying here.” 

Upstairs, Pollock heated a fimily-size 
can of chili con Girne, and ate it raven- 
ously with a box of crackers. 

\fter carefully washing the single dish 
and spoon he used, he stepped out on 
the terracette. The night was clear, 
aud he could see far, but the view no 
longer interested him. 

Crossing to the door, he bolred it with 
the chain—something he had never 


done before. 


(continued from page 48) 


used to being so heavy with all that 
gokl, and he sort of flipped. Like he 
went on a binge. He made a big tour of 
all the coffee houses, buying for every- 
body, picking up checks, and he didn’t 
stop spending for four days. When he 
finally snapped out of it, he only had 
$460 left, and he decided right then that 
he needed help. 

So he goes to see this therapist who 
has an office on Blecker Street over the 
Casa Bartoloui. The therapist explained 
things right off to Shell about how it 
was OK for him not to accept responsi- 
bility because his father had projected 
his own guilt feelings about being a 
chicken plucker onto him. And he ex- 
plained that his ambryalence toward the 
tree was because the tree represented his 
mother. All basic stuff, you know, but 
sound, 

This therapist wasn't a Freudian. Te 
liked to do most of the talking himself 
and he was a great one for non-repres- 
sion. Like if Shell suddenly felt an urge 
to dance, the therapist would rhumba 
with him for a while — nothing laggy, 
you know —he was just showing Shell 
what freedom was. 

Pretty soon Shell began to get the 
message and was able to function again. 
He called Gerold Frank on the phone 
and gave him some more chapters and 
the Pest sent him another $2000 as final 
payment on the story, and he started 
getting cool, The turning point was 
when he went uptown and bought some 
T-shirts at Brooks Brothers. Right after 





that he had a big fight with the therapist 
and refused to pay him, so he knew he 
was olf the hook. 

In the meantime, the paratroopers had 
pulled out and people were starting to 
forget about the tree. There was an air- 
plane crash and a big murder in Queens, 
some 19-year-old shot eight people, anc 
that started the liberals agitating against 
the death penalty and for more menu 
health. They formed new committees and 
got out posters with this kid's picture on 
them saying, THIs CHILD NEtDs HELP, and 
the first thing you know the Saturday 
Evening Post canceled The Tree and Me, 
the American Giyil Liberties Union post- 
poned action on the tee and the whole 
thing just blew over, 

Right after that 1 got a ride to the 
West Coast and didn’t get back to the 
Village for about a year. First thing I 
noticed was that the tee was gone. The 
tourists had whittled it away for souve- 
nirs. And [ didn't run into Shell any- 
where either, Then one bight in the 
Cho-cho San, Ira told me he'd seen him 
on the subway a couple weeks back. 
Shell bad taken the money he got from 
the Salurday Evening Post and had mar- 
ried a skinnay chick named Shirley and 
had opened up a butcher shop im the 
Bronx. 

Just goes to show that in spite of all 
the jazz abour Shell's generation being 
“beat’ and “non-contormist™ and «all, 


they still have a sense of direction and 
the old American pioneer spirit and the 
drive to go out and get what they want. 
Once they make up their minds. 
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(continued from page 16) 
Dame, and things are going to get worse 
before they vet better. The schedule is 
even tougher than usual, only 13 letter- 
men are returning, and the boys will 
have 10 adjust to aw new coaching staff. 
Uhe first team inay be fairly sharp, es- 
pecially in the backfield, where Mack, 
Crotty and To return, but the reserves 
will be green and untested. It may be a 
bleak beginning for Coach Joe Kuharich. 

The Big Ten race will be the most 
unpredictable in the country this fall. 
lo begin with, few folks can remember 
when a consensus pre-season fayorite 
ever won the Big Ten championship. 
Secondly, there are four teams this year 
(Wisconsin, Purduc, Iowa and Ohio 
State) that are bemy touted by various 
dopesters as “sure winners,” all of ap- 
proximately equal potency and any one 
of them good enough to cop the national 
championship. Add a refreshing wrinkle, 
cach of these colosst is plaving the other 
three, and here's the way things are 
lining up: 

Ohio State will probably field a first 
tenn as lethal as ever, but after that 
Woody Hayes has trouble. He lost 12 of 
his top 4 linemen from last. year's 
squad, plus backfield stars Kremblas and 
Clark, At the opening of fall drills Hayes 
sul hadn't found a starter at center, 
There is sophomore talent aplenty, but 
this will be the greenest Buckeye squad 
since 1947. So Ohio State ts the most 
likely team to be eliminated from the 
top four. 

But Wisconsin sull looks like the best 
bet. This is the year the Badgers have 
been building for, and they're really 
loaded. Aside from Auburn's, there prob- 
ably isn't a better line in the country, 
Jim Heineke and Dan Lanphear are the 
deadliest pair of tackles to be found on 
any team, and Dale Hackburt is superb 
at quarterback. If the Badgers can sur- 
vive them games with Pordue and lowa, 
which they play on suceeeding Satur 
days, they could po all the wity. 

In recent years Purdue's team play 
has fluctuated from Sauiuday to Satur 
day. Last year their biggest slowdown 
came against Wisconsin and it spoiled 
an otherwise undefeated season, But this 
year the Boilermakers look hungry. Most 
of the work homes are back from last 
season, and Boh Jarus is one of the 
nifuiest tullbacks in the country. If the 
depth problem at tackle can be solved, 
the Boilermakers will roll this year, 

In many cyes Iowa is highly Civored 
to repeat as Big Len champ. These 
hopes are not without reason, for the 
Hawkeyes scemed to have enough mate 
rial fast year to field two championship 
teams. Nevertheless, there are problems: 
the interior line was hard hit by gradua- 
Gon; Mitchell Ogiego and Willie Flem- 
ing are not returning for their senior 


year (leaving the Hiwkeyes without an 
experienced quarterback to run the com- 
plicated winged-T attack) and the cli- 
gibility of fullback Don Horn was in 
great peril as of August Ist, But the lowa 
squad is biy and deep and the Hawk- 
eyes’ greatest isset has always been the 
cagey coaching of Forest Evashevski. 

It is also quite possible that while 
these giants are busy knocking cach 
other off, another team (Northwestern 
or [linots, or even Michigan State) 
could sneak in the back door and take 
it all. 

The most likely team to pull this trick 
is Northwestern. The Wildeats have per- 
haps the roughest schedule tn the coun- 
uy this year (seven Big Ten opponents, 
with Oklahoma and Notre Dame for 
“Dbreathers”), but the Evanston Tl may 
be able to run this gauntlet. They have 
29 out of 34 lettermen back from list 
year’s astonishing team, a brilliant crop 
of sophomores, the Big Ten’s best quir- 
terback and halfback in Dick Thornton 
and Ron Burton, and team speed to 
spare. Also, keep an eve on soph back 
Al Faunce. Coach Ara Parseghian. who 
gets our enthusiastic nomination as 
Coach of the Year, will probably field 
two “first” teams this fall. 

Both Illinois and Michigan State are 
set to pul] some surprises: Don’t count 
the Spartans out merely because of their 
disastrous 1958 campaign, Duffy Daugh- 
erty sul has dhe nucleus of jar excellent 
team and he’s set to spring a double 
wing formation and dazzling speed on 
his opponents this year. 

At Hlinois, Coach Ray Eliot has an- 
nounced that this will be his last year, 
It could also be his best. [linois has 
always been a rather unknown quantity 
until the start of the season, Eliot being 
seactive about his plans and weepily 
pessimistic m his pronouncenyents, But 
he always manages to spring a Tew eve 
openers, and the UWlint have a tradition 
of fabulous and unherakled halfbacks. 
The boys will be anxious to give Ray 
a suitable send-off, so a booby tip may 
be awaiting the opposition at Cham. 
paign this yew Loss of Ron Krettling, 
who gave up his senior vear to sign with 
the Cleveland Browns, will lure the 
Illini, however. 

We could be wrong, but it looks like 
a Jean year at Indiana, Michigan and 
Minnesota. All three teams are deeply 
immersed in rebuilding programs that 
are only beginning ta pay off, The tie 
is troubled with depth problems, and 
the Hoosiers and the Wolverines will 
both be fhelding lighter teams this year. 
if the Golden Gophers do manage to 
come up with a gilded gridiron year, the 
credit will largely go to the broad shoul 
ders of Tom Brown, « truly Fabulous 
guard of whom all the other Big Ten 
coaches speak with awe. 

We'd like to Gill attention here to 
the rapid risc in the past three years of 
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the Mid-American Conference, a devel- 
opment that has been largely iwnored 
by the press. Outside of league play 
these teams have done very well against 
the majors. The squads at Bowling 
Green, Miami, Kent Suute, Toledo and 
Ohio U are getting swonger every year, 
and some top-notch football is being 
played in the shadow of the Big Ten 
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ATLANTIC COAST CONFERENCE 
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South Carolina 6-4 
Duke 55 


SOUTHERN CONFERENCE 


Virginia Tech 8-2 
Richmond 54 
William & Mary 5:5 
West Virginia 4-6 
VMI 


The Citadel 

George 
Washington U 

Davidson 


INDEPENDENTS 
Memphis State 7-3 Chattanooga 
Miss. Southern 5-5 Miami (Fla.) 
Florida State = 4 





Conference looks 
among Auburn, Ole 
Miss and LSU for the conference ttle. 
with Florida, Georgia Tech and Ken 
tucky equally dangerous dark horses 
But Tulane (and this will serve for this 
year’s Wip out on the limb) gets our 
nomination as top "59 giunt-killer. The 
Greenies fielded a largely soph team 
lust yestr, and most of the squad is back 
bigger, faster and more experienced 
\lso, they've been consigned to the con 
ference cellar by all the guessers, and 
this is the best thing that could happen 
to an SEC team, Dwarfed by neighbor 
ing LSU. the Green Wave could sneak 
up and engull a lew unsuspecting 
cousins this fall 

And that is exactly the trick LSU 
pulled off last year, Dietzel & Co. won 
wl their games, the conference and na 
tional championships, the Coach of the 
Year Award, and every other honor in 
sight, Not one pre-season  dopester 
(blushingly, we were included) picked 
them in the top 20! But this year the 
Tigers won't be lying in the grass; they'll 
be the prime target on all their oppo- 
nents’ schedules. So, despite the impres- 
sive fact that almost the entire cham 
ptonship squad, mcluding Billy Cannon, 
is returning, we cunt see the 
duplicating last year’s leat. 

Our nod goes to Auburn, which sports 
the most terrifying line in the country 
Two All-Americans, Center Jackie Bur 
ket and Guard Zeke Smith, play side by 
side, and the backfield shows signs of 
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Here ave two great jazz albums by Tony Scott who 
for three years in 2 row, won Ihe) Metronome Poll, 
Downbeat Popularity Pol) and Downbeat international 
Jaze Critics Award. Nat Hentoff called him “...our 
finest contemporary (azz clarinetist.” 

“Modern ful of fac metodes: limmy Knepper, 
wombone, Clark Terry, Irumpet, Satw) Sahib, bari- 
fone: Bit Evans, pianc: Milt Hinton, bass; Paul 
Motian, drums. (Available on Stereo as well as 
monaural) 

“The Hi Fi Land of Jazz” meludes: Bill Evans, 
piano; Dick Gatcia, guitar: Gene Quill, Alto; Terry 
Pottar, piano; Camille Monn and Frank isola, drums; 
John Ovew, Jerry Bruno & Hill Anthony, basses. 


CELP 425 
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Sticker free with each or- 
er 
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back. Send check oF money 
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exhibiting some of the spark and spced 
that was missing (but not especially 
needed) last year. The Auburn defense 
will probably be just as impregnable as 
ever. 

Coach John Vaught of Ole Miss re- 
cently confided to a close Triend that he 
has more and beter material than at 
any time in his 13 years ae Oxford. We 
doubt that this is merely whistling in the 
dark, because the Rebs have built a 
reputation for regularly fielding top- 
flight teams despite a comparatively small 
emollment. Vaught will have his usual 
speed merchants m the backheld and a 
big and fast line led by guard Marvin 
Terrell. But the Rebs’ best ace-in-the-hole 
may turn out to be a uickle named Bob 
Khayat, a field-goal specialist whose toc 
might well prove to be the margin in 
the close ones this fall. (An interesting 
sidelight: both Ole Miss and Mississippi 
Stare will field a firststring fullback 
named Flowers.) 

Georgia Tech was a much better team 
last year than its won-lost record indi- 
cated, This year, despite an even tougher 
schedule, the Engineers will be hard to 
handle. Couch Dodd sul) has most of 
last year’s squad, plus an excellent crop 
of sophomores. But the Engineers will 
have to win some close ones to carve 
« 7-3 record from a schedule that in- 
cludes such intersectional toughies as 
SMU, Clemson, Duke and Noue Dame. 

Tech's companion in the dark horse 
slot is Florida. which has kept the hard 
core of its Gator Bowl team, including 
phenomenal end Dave Hudson. The 
Gators will be improved, and if they 
can chew up erther LSU or Auburn they 
will probably land right back in another 
howl game. 

Both Kentucky and Alabama are plan: 
ning to use LSU's celebrated three-team 
system this year, but Kentucky seems 
more likely to make a success of it. They 
have the necessary depth plus a truly 
great halfback named Calvin Bird, 

Tennessee will begin to show the first 
fruits of a rebuilding program this year, 
but the full harvest won't be ripe for 
several seasons. Georgia, on the other 
hand, is beginning to arrive, and should 
get an even break this season. Vander- 
bilt and Mississippi Suite begin the 
long road back after serious graduation 
losses. 

At North Carolina, Goach Jim Tatuus 
has completed the rebuilding job he 
went there to do more than three years 
ago, and the Tarheels are stacked with 
plenty of everything in all the right 
places. This looks like the big year 
they've been waiting for at Chapel Hill. 
Tatum is up to his cars in speedy giants 
and gigantic speedsters, but the brightest 
of Jim's gems is quarterback Jack Cum- 
mings, who may be the best in the land, 
HW othe Varheels can take their first two 
games against Clemson and Nowe Dame, 
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New Orleans cuisine 
with Cajun delica- 
cies nonpareil: 

130 W. 48 STREET 
NEW YORK 
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dent representatives miy not be ready to 
retire by June, but they will have picked up 
sone extra loot by promoting the magazine 
and gained valuable experience in public 
relations. merchandising and reporting. 
Reps do such jobs as contacting local re 
tailers for national advertisers, guunny 
publicity for rraynoy, scuiing up rLAynoOy 
Parties—we've a big party kit available 
to campus groups for such affairs 
Alas, some have 
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mation; PLAYBOY COLLEGE BUREAt 
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the Atlantic Coast Conference Cham- 
pionship will be within easy grasp and 
the national championship a distinct 
possibility. 

But don't forget Clemson. Last vear 
we predicted great things for this come- 
from-nowhere team, and they wound up 
in the Sugar Bowl. The nucleus of that 
ureat team is back, including quarter. 
back Harvey White and a terror of a 
tackle named Lou Cordileone who 
weighs 250 pounds and does the 100 
yard dash in 10.5 seconds. He's faster 
than some of the Clemson backs. The 
Tigers could be even more dangerous 
than last year and the question of the 
conference title may be settled when 
they tangle with the Tarheels on Sep: 
tember 19. 

South Carolina is placing much of its 
hope for a winning season on fabulous 
fullback John Saunders, while North 
Carolina State takes the wraps off a new 
quarterback named Roman Gabriel who 
will make State as dangerous as a cor- 
nered rattlesnake. Gabriel. who does 
everything superbly, could easily win 
MI-American mention his first year out, 
and we hereby nominate him fox Sopho- 
more of the Year, 

Duke also has an almost certain All- 
\merican in guard Mike McGee, but 
with # green backfield, the Blue Devils’ 
offense will be lesy spectacular than 
usual. 

Tom Nugent takes over the job olf 
bringing the Maryland Terps back to 
national prominence, and some progress 
should be noted his first season. Paul 
Amen's rebuilding job at Wake Forest 
will also begin to show results this yeur, 
and the Deacons could have their best 
season in several years. 

West Virginia’s domination of the 
Southern Conference may well be end- 
ing. For one thing, the Mountaineers 
have become preoccupied with outside 
tivalvies, But more important, power is 
on the upgrade at William and Mary, 
Virginia Tech, VMI and even Rich- 
mond. This looks like Virginia Tech's 
year. 

\ndy Gustafson’s new stuf ac Miami 
will he baptized by fire while negotiat- 
ing 4 scorching schedule that almost 
reads like the Top Tea. What's worse, 
almost the whole first team from last 
year is missing, and the remainder of 
the Hurricane squad is largely untested. 
‘Things look grin in Coral Gables. 

One of the most important recent 
developments in Southern football has 
been the emergence of three tndepend- 
ents, Florida State, Memphis Suite and 
Mississippi Southern. Floridia State has 
already become a major football power 
after converting from an all-girl school 
barely 10 yeurs ago. Last year Southern 
was undefeated. while 1959 looky like 
it will be the bigeest season ever at 
Memphis State. 


THE NEAR WEST 


BIG EIGHT 
Oklahoma 9-1 
Missouri 6-4 
Oklahoma State 64 


Kansas 
Colorado 
lowa State 
Nebraska 5-5 Kansas Stale 


MISSOUR] VALLEY CONFERENCE 


N. Texas State 7-2 Cincinnati 
Houston 73 ~~ Wichita 
Tulsa 73 





It’s the same old bogey-man in the 
Big Eight this year: Oklahoma. This ts 
an announcement hardly calculated to 
astonish anyone. Bud Wilkinson has the 
usual collection of gladiators: an excess 
of everything except experience in the 
second team, But even this is a ques- 
uonable liubility: the upcoming sophs 
are so good that they've displaced several 
of the many returning lettermen. The 
folks at Norman have said categorically 
that Prentice Gautt is the greatest full- 
back in Oklahoma history, and Okla- 
homa is always one of the fastest teams 
fickled anywhere. They could drop the 
opener to Northwestern, but alter chat 
it will probably be clear sailing. 

Oklahoma fhiisn’t lost a conference 
game since Bud Wilkinson became head 
coach in 1947. This vear'’s likeliest can 
didate to finally turn the trick ts Mis- 
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sour. Under Dan Devine, the Tigers 
are enjoying a slow but healthy revival. 
and if Dangerous Dan can find good re- 
placements for the center of his line, 
this season at Missouri could be the best 
since the war. 

Kansas and Nebraska are also on the 
upswing with serious rebuilding pro- 
grams, but the rugged intersectional 
gates on this season's schedule will keep 
the Kansans from looking as good as 
they really itre. Sul, they could take a 
lesson Irom Nebraska. The Cornhuskers 
beat both Penn State and Pittsburgh 
last year (making them unotheial cham- 
pions of the State of Pennsylvania) while 
cropping all but one of their other 
ames. 

Colorado suffered the heaviest gradua- 
tion losses in the Big Eight, and Sonny 
Grandelius, taking over from Dal Ward, 
faces a dreary season fighting it out with 
Kansas State and lowa State to see who 
stays out of the conference cellar. 

The Missouri Valley Conference is 
probably the most underrated circuit in 
the country. In 29 intersectional games 
Jast season with other major conferences 
and major independents, the MVC 
teams won 2L and lost 8. Yet, within the 
lexgue, the competition was so close that 
the champion, North Texas State, suf- 
fered tts only loss at the hands of the 
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cellar team, Wichits, This vear the con- 
ference race stacks up exactly the same 
way; the title is up for grabs and no- 
body seems to have the needed knock- 
out punch. Likeliest winners, on depth 
and experience, are Houston and North 
Texas State. But don't bet any money 
on it. 


THE SOUTHWEST 


SOUTHWEST CONFERENCE 
SMU 9-1 Arkansas 5-5 
TCU 8-2 TexasA&M 37 
Texas 82 Baylor 37 
Rice 5-5 
BORDER CONFERENCE 
New Mexico West Texas 
State 73 State 4.6 
Arizona State Hardin-Simmons 3-7 
(Tempe) 74 Arizona 28 
Texas Western 5-5 


OTHERS 
Abilene Christian 5- 


5 
Trinity 4 
Texas Tech 4 


Arizona State 
(Flagstaff) 8-1 
East Texas 82 


5 
5 
6 





We warned you last year that the 
Southwest Conference tide would be a 
toss-up among the top four teanis 
(Texas Christian, Southern Methodist, 
Texas und Rice), and that’s exactly the 
way it turned out. This year it will be 
the same, but with all four schools re 
turning to the starting pate with much- 
improved teams. Rice scems to have thie 
roughest road to travel because of its 
intersectional schedule. The Owls, how- 
ever, have a way of winding up with a 
much better season thin the experts pre- 
dict, and in this 20th vear for Coach 
Jess Neely it could be the same way. 

The role of “team to beat.” if it can 
be allotted to anyone, should go to SMU 
on the sole strength of All-American 
Don Meredith's passing. If this slinging 
junior can stay healthy and the defense 
can be tightencd up, SMU should be 
one of the half dozen top teams in the 
nation. 

Both Texas and TCU are impressive, 
thanks to plain old hard-nosed depth. 
The Horned Frogs have almost their en- 
ure squad from the Cotton Bowl game. 
while Texas has been heavily reinforced 
where it necded it most with a slew 
of speedy backs from last year’s brilliant 
crop of yearlings. Both Texas and TCU 
will sport an impressive ground offense, 
but both may suffer from imellective 
passing. Intersectional battles early in 
the season (TCU ws. LSU and Texas vs. 
Oklahoma) could set the pattern of suc 
cess or disappointment for either team. 

Arkansas will display one of the fast- 
est backfields in the land, but a serious 
lack of experienced depth in the line 
will make the going rough, Stull, the 
Razorbacks finished strong last year and 
Broyles’ expert coaching has now begun 
to show results, so look for Arkansas to 
pull a few surprising upsets this year. 


texas A & M and Baylor are both 
facing the long climb back from the bot- 
tom. Baylor's new coach, John Bridgers, 
inherits a light and bright green squad. 
\t AX M, Jim Myers will be a bit better 
off, but not much. 

Texas Tech, petting ready to enter the 
Southwestern Conference in 1960, is 
busy building an impressive new sta- 
dium and a stockpile of talent. Tech has 
its first All-America candidate in Gen- 
ter E. J. Holub, But this season’s sched- 
ule is a pretty big bite, and the Red 
Raiders may not be quite ready to digest 
it all. 

The Border Conference scems des- 
tined for a wide-open race. Both past 
powers, Hardin-Simmons and Arizona 
State at Tempe. are suffering severe 
graduation losses and most of the other 
teams look much improved. From here, 
New Mexico State appears to have its 
snazziest team in 20 yeurs, and the Aggies 
should end up in the top drawer. 
Hardin-Siminons will be hamstrung by 
a fierce interconference schedule, but the 
Cowboys have at least one bright spot 
in a phenomenal end with the pictur- 
esque name of Sammy Oates. As a fresh- 
man last year he was practically a one- 
man team, won Cvery honor in sight, 
and was one of the nation’s leading pass 
receivers. Sammy, incidentally, is a deal 
mute and receives his signals in the 
huddle by sign language. 
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THE FAR WEST 


THE COAST STATES 
UCLA 

2 Washington 
Oregon State 

2 Oregon 

3 

3 


Southern 
California 8. 
College of the 
Pacific ]- 
California 7 
Washington State 6- 


Stanford 
San Jose State 


SKYLINE CONFERENCE 
Wyoming 82 Utah 
New Mexico 7-3 Denver 
Brigham Young 7-3 Utah State 
Colorado State 5-5 Montana 


INDEPENDENTS 


Air Force 91 Idaho 
Montana State 8-1 





The Pacific Coast Conference is dead 
and buried, apparently to no one’s sor 
row, and the Athletic Association of 
Western Universities has arisen to fill 
the void. The \AWU, composed of the 
California schools who were members of 
the PCC and the University of Washing- 
ton, has conuacted to furnish the host 
teams in the Rose Bowl games after 
1960, This year, however, the former 
members of the PCC will meet in con- 
clave at season's end to select a West 
Coast team for the Rose Bowl. 

But tapping a team for the Tourna- 
ment of Roses night well raise some 
thorny problems. The two teanis which 
seem the strongest are both incligible 





for the wip to Pasadena: California hav- 
ing gone last year, and Southern Cal 
being on NCAA probation. 

On the strength of statistics, Califor- 
nia would scem to be number one again. 
The Golden Bears return to the fray 
with only three players missing from 
their first two teams of last year, They 
will be heavier, faster and yery, very 
deep. But the picture changes somewhat 
when we take a look at Southern Cal. 
The Trojans fielded a predominately 
sophomore team last year and sull fin- 
ished strong, \dded experience and a 
big boost from soph backfield speed will 
make USC a fearsome factor on the 
Coast. Most important of the new faces 
may be a pair of yearling hallbacks, 
Lynn Gaskill and Alan Shields. 

The actual Rose Bowl bid will most 
likely go to the winner of a three-way 
war berween UCLA. Washington and 
Washington Suite, The Uclans had a 
poor record last year as illness and death 
caused couching changes twice in the 
same season. Now they are finally off 
NCAA probation, have full use of their 
seniors, and 4 stable coaching stafl. 

Washington and Washington State 
seem about equally matched, although 
the Huskies have the edge with few 
graduation losses and the expert place- 
kicking of George Fleming. Washington 
State was a power in the West for the 
first time im many seasons last year, but 


FOR 
PLAYBOYS 
AND 
THEIR 
PLAYMATES 


PLAYBOY ACCESSORIES —ployboy’s familiar rabbit in bright rhodium on gleaming black enamel, attractively packoged in felt bag. 


earrings $4.50 bracelet $3 


the set $7 


cuff links $4.50 tie tack $2.50 


the set $6.50 


PLAYBOY PLAYING CARDS—two plastic coated decks, red, black, both with playboy’s rabbit in white, packed in attractive black 


and gold box. $2.50 the set. 


PERSONALIZED PLAYBOY MATCHES twenty-five match books in black with white playboy rabbit, your name (or a friend’s) in 
white, hancsomely boxed (printing limited to 22 spaces! $2. 


tox included, postpoid, send check or money order to: PLAYBOY PRODUCTS, cenortmen! 958. 232 cost chia street, chicago 11, jlinois 
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THE PERFECT MAP 
for the sports car 


— 4 


vwrvwrwrwrwe 





Auto:-Maplic does away with 
folding and untolding bulky 
rosd maps. Sciect the map you 
need with two fingers. Each 
clastic map cease holds 15 up 
to date regional manos ina viny! 
folder, 6);"x12))". Order the 
Eastern U.S. of the Western 
U.S. at $10 cach ppd. Both S20. 
Send check or money order to: 


Savoir-Fair 


Box $3376 Merchandise Mart 
Chicego 54, Iilinols 





Sugor “n’ spke in... 


PLAYBOY'S 
RIBALD 
CLASSICS 


Sophisticoted toles of love and loughter 
tho? hove omwied monkind for centuries 
~~ the soucy stories of Cosanove, 
Boccaccio, Botzac, de Movposant and 
other greal mosters, now cleverly 
retold for the modem recder. Yours 
for zesty reading, great giving 

end Weer lough-out-loud fun. 





inconsistent play and bad tuck hexed 
then, Both the Huskies and the Cougars 
will be heavecr and faster 

Te will be difficult for cither Orevon 
or Oregon State to match tome of their 
excellent teams of recent years. Both 
have the benefit of dever coaching, how 
ever, and the something-ne w-every-week 
style of attack will continue to fascinate 
fans in the Beaver State. (Interesting 
onldlity and Washingtou Stat 
are playing cach other twice this season.) 

Stanford is sall rebuilding, and this 
year boasts one of the finest passing com 
binations in the country — Dick Nouman 
to Chins Burlord 

College of the Pacific may be the 
teally lag surprise on the West Coast 
they return with AlbAmerica halfback 
Dick Bass and « line that averages YY 
pounds. COP may go undefeated 

The Ait Force Academy 
evervone last year, and they have every 
prospect of helding 


Oregon 


astonished 


just o good a team 
this season. Their ovat obvious liabilit 
of course, 16 loss of the Surprise factor 
Kut returning are backheld aces Mayo 
Quinlan. Lane and Pupich, and a small 
but extremely fast linc led by Howard 
Bronson. Also, the schedule meludes 
\nmy, and the Falcons should really be 
up for that one. Look for another great 
year for the Au Force, and probably 
another Low! bad 

the Skyline Conlerence has 
favorites Uhis fall, depending on which 
Rockies you're Well 
uo along with Wyoming, which scems to 


thice 


cra of the from. 
have enough scull left over from the Sun 
Bowl to winming. Brigham 
Young, though always a contender, oper 
tes under an unusual kind of handicap 


continue 


which s especially noticeable this year: 
the Gougas not only sulfer the nomnal 
depredations of graduation, but much 
material lost cach year to church ms 
sions, If depth problems can be solved, 
Lally Stevens will leave 


aw head coach 


thecnnehs, a pood 
first year 

New Meatoo was the surprise of the 
Skyline het year, and the chances are 
good that the Lobos will be hotter than 
ever thm scason Albuquerque cothus 
thar Coach Mary Levy hie 
All America candidates 


Don Pakins and Don 


aes sist 
two legitimate 
in has stables, 
Blick 
see 

If the past is any criterion, pour favor 
te grid gaant will probably get the Go 
unheraldet 
And that dask hore parading to 


fiath trearment from some 
David 
the post may well turn out to be one of 
a different eplor at the finish line 

For, win. lose or tie. football beat 
them all as the esence of the enimematic 
and the epitame of the unpredictable 
Whether Thanksgiving Day finds us cat 
ing turkey oF crow is anvone’s gues 





4 Authentic Oriental 
Import ! 






SHIMAGARA ROBE 


Seprenely comloroble 
for loenging ce alter 
both. Hordsonrely 
Hyled of wporied 
corcn im oultcolor 
Tu tio pos 

Ore size fs of 


8.95 cca. 


Udson 2.3472 Free catalog 


Perthouse Galle I 


1S W. GIP St. Cept 


Pecthense Galery 





SHELLY MANNE 


IN CHICAGO SOONER OR LATER 
LYLRYBOOY 
SHOWS UP AT ART ADLER’S 


Beane Ans 
Bening Ko ; 


FINEST 
LIQUEURS 





OPEN SPM. to BAM, 
B67 NORTH RUSH STREET, CHICAGO 


HEAR THE NEW 
PLAYBOY 

JAZZ 
ALL-STARS 
ALBUM 


232 E. Ohio Street 


Chicago 11, tliinote 
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#74 NO WABASH! 
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HEART'S DESIRE 


(continued from page 77) 
better, For now, the old sails would 
have to do 

Sometimes at night. alter the children 
were asleep. be and Janet would go sail- 
ing. Long Istind Sound was quiet then, 
and cool, Their boat glided past the 
blinking buoys, sailing coward the ewol 
fen yellow moon. 

“L know something's on your mind,” 
Janct sand. 

“Darling, please!” 

“Is there something you're keeping 
from me?" 

“Nothing!” 

“Are you sure? 
sare?” 

“Absolutely sure.” 

“Phen put your arm 
That's right . 

And the sloop sailed iteelf for a while. 

* . . 

Desire and fulfillment But autumn 
came, amd the sloop had to be hauled 
The stock murket regained some seability 
tat Popgy cought the measles Tommy 
wanted to know the differences beiween 
ordinary bombs, atom bombs, hydrogen 
henuhs, cobale bombs, and all the other 
kinds of bombs that were in the news 
Mr. Wayne explained to the best of his 
ability. And the maid quit unexpectedly 

Secret desires were all very well. Per 
taps he did want co kill someone. of live 
on a South Sea island. But there were 
responsibilities to consider. He hud two 
srowing children. and the beat of wives 

Pethaps avound Christenas time . 

But in midwinter there was a fire in 
the unoccupied guest room due to defec- 
ive wiring, The firemen put out the 
bhae without much damage, and no one 
was hurt Bor it pot any thought of 
lompkins out of hes mind for a while 
First the bedeoom had te be repainted, for 
Mi. Wayne was ver prod of his 
gi tinws old howe 

Kusitiess was stl frante and uncer 
tun due to the international setuation 
Those Russians. those Arabs chose 
Grevhs. those Chinese, The interconti 
mental missiles, the atone bevels. the 
Sputoiks Mr, Warne spent long 
days at the ofhee, and sometimes eve 
Higgs, too. Tommy caught the minyps 
A part of the root hud 10 be reshingfed 
And then already it was tine to consider 
the sprcog Launching of de stoop 

\ year head pawed, and hed had very 
littl time to think of secret desres. 
But periiips next year, Ta the mean. 
time — 


Are you absolutely 


around me. 


. . . 

“Well” said Tompkins “\re you all 
rvgher” 

“Yes, quite all right.” Mr, Wayne said. 
Ile got up from the chair and rubbed 
lis foreheod. 

“Do you want a refund?” Tompkins 
asked. 


“No. The experience was quite satis 
factory” 

“They always are,” Tompkins sid 
winking lewdly at the parrot. “Well, 
what was yours?” 

“A world of the recent pe.” Mr. 
Warne cid. 

"A lot of them are. Did you find out 
abouc your secret detire? Was it murder? 
Or a South Sea island?” 

“Pd rather not discus it.” Me. Wayne 
sid. pleasantly but firmly. 

“A bot of people won't discuss it with 
me” Tompkins sail sulkily, “IU be 
thinned if T know why.’ 

“Because — well, | chink the world of 
ones secret deire scems sacral, some 
how, No offen De vou think 
youll ever be able to make it perma 
nent? The world of one's choice, I 
mean?” 

The old man shiegged hes shoulders 
“Im tryme. Uf ft succeed. vou'll hee 
about i. Everyone will” 

“Yes. Dsuppose so.” Mi. Wayne undict 
his parcel and laid its comtents on the 
table. The parcel contained a pur of 
atiny boot, a knile, two coils of Copper 
wire, and three small cans of comed 
beef. 

Tompkins cyes glittercd for a mo- 
ment, “Quite suitactory.” he said 


“Thank you.” 

“Goodbye.” sad Mr. Wayne 
thank you.” 

Mr Wayne left the shop and burricd 
(lawn to the end of the lane of gray 
rubble. Bevond it, as for as he could 
sce, bay flat fields of rubble. brown and 
gray and black. those fields. stretch 
ing to every harizon, were made of the 
twisted corpses of buildings, the shat 
tered remnants of trees. and the fine 
white ash that once was human thesh and 
hone 

"Well" Mr, Wayne suid to himelt, 
“at icast we gave ws good as we got” 

His year to the past had cost hint 
evervthing he owned, and 10 years af life 
throwa im for good measure. Had it been 
a drcam? Tr wos sill worth it! But now 
he had to put away all thought of Janet 
amd the children. That was bowhed, 
unless Tompkins perected his process. 
Now he had to dhink about his own sur- 
vival. 

He peked his wav carclally dhough 
the rubble, determined to wet back to 
the shelter before dark. before the rate 
came out, Tt he didn't hurry hed miss 
the evening potuta tation 


“And 





... and we decided that what would really up circulation 
i an inside, on-the-spot account of a woman's lite in 
a sultans harem Something with plenty of photographs, 
human interest and sex entitled “I Lived in a 
Harem! Now here's where you come in, Miss Glickman . . . 
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PLAYBOY 
READER SERVICE 


danet Pilgrim can tell you where 
you can buy any of the 
interesting items you see 
featured or advertised in 
rraypoy, Hefer to the Index 

of Advertisers below. 


INDEX OF ADVERTISERS 
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Deer three lines for information oboct other 
feetarnd oxrchancer 


PLAYBOY READER SERVICE 
232 E. Ohio Streot, Chiengo 11, Ti. 
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PLAYBOY 
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PLAYBOY’S INTERNATIONAL DATEBOOK 


BY PATRICK CHASE 


IZANEEN, ANYONE? Bulwayo, Kiubo or 
Usumbura? ‘They're all way stations for 
a 100-day auto tour of the dark conti- 
nent that gets on the road at Capetown 
aml wends northward, to Nairobi, No- 
vember is a dandy time of year to make 
the jaunt. It's probably the most com 
plete African tour that bas ever been 
ollered, and will give you a chance to 
glim spets like Mounce Kilimanjaro, au 
Opakizaptwing station (Opakis ure 
rare African mammals closely related to 
the givatic), Basutoland and Murchison 
Park. among many, many others 

Nnother part of the world that's at 
its peak in November is the fabulous 
city of Hong Kong. Ln addition to the 
usual rewards reaper im touring the 
Oriemt, there are extra kicks here. like 
the Portuguese colony of Macao, long 
hailed as the Monte Carlo of the East 
And, of course, you ll have the oppor 
tunity ty buk! up your wardrobe at 
giveaway prices from the British-andoc- 
trinated calor thut abound 

Back ou the beaten path, November 
smgttals the start of the bullfighting sca 
son in Mexico, with such stalwarts of 
the cape ax Jonze “El Ranchero” Aguila 
amd Antonio Velasquez scheduled to 
skewer the brave bulls on Sunday after 
noons. Farther south, in Mava Laod, it's 
thow possible for vou to drive all che way 
to Vucatan. Best way to make it (the reads 
wre HOt quite expressways yeu) 6 hy jeep 
leek, amd if you dont mind a couple of 
rattling eveballs, vou can be one of the 
fut to make the scene on wheels. 

If your desires run more to the civil 
ved social whirl, we saguest a city-hop 





ping tour of South America, with your 
first stop Buenos Aires. Argentina's cap- 
ital offers vou some of the best in theaure, 
grub amd just plain resorting, all with 
that infectious Latin flavor thrown in. 
Just a short Might cast. there are Uru 
guays smart suburban resorp outide 
Montevideo, while an hour from Rio sits 
the leading summer resort of Brazil 
Peudopolis — where vou'll want to stay at 
the Quitundinha Hotel, resembling 
nothing so much as 4 cathe out of the 
Iraluan Neahts, but with Brazilian fla. 
vor, of course, Some of the ficilities and 
udornments: indoor heated Roman pool, 
hage gymoasinom, an indoor bind Gye 
larger chan most apartments, a private 
theaue, art gallery and beaucoup bars 
aml restaurants. Yet a oworoom suite 
cos less thin S10 a day. H you're any 
sore of a fishing fiend, you should be 
heading to Chile promo, where the far 
trout are rising in the springdiresh An- 
dean Lakes. You cin do it on your own, 
or metke a tour that takes you there by 
air, offers rooms at luxury mountain re- 
sorts, and the best guides around. You 
can go after the big rambows anytime 
after November 20, but there's deep-sea 
ining (no season, of coune) before then 

The Tunting sewson gets under way in 
the States in’ November, and Thanks 
giving marks the opening formal meet 
of fox hunts at Tryon, Sedgefield and 
Southern Pines 19 North Carolina. 

For further information on any of the 
aboue, write ta Playboy Reader Sernuce, 
232 E. Ohio Street, Chicago 11, MMlimois. 


NEXT MONTH: 


HARRY COHN-HOLLYWOOD'S FABLED STAR MAKER, PROBED BY 
AL MORGAN; PLUS RARE PHOTOGRAPHS OF KIM NOVAK 


SILVERSTEIN ON A SAFARI--SHEL HUNTS LIONS IN AFRICA 


YOUR BALLOT—iNv THE FOURTH ANNUAL PLAYBOY JAZZ POLL 


FICTION BY RICHARD MATHESON, HERBERT GOLD, T. K. BROWN IIT 
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bEAAL A ALA SOCKS 
LIGHT OXFORD 7 Styled to the wardrobe of the ~ 
DARK OXFORD 


smartly dressed college man. Our University line features these 
authentic Ivy Colors in Argylls, Fancies and Crew Socks. 
_LODEN G REEN The most comfortable and best looking socks you can buy. 


Che Spun-Soft Cotton Arwylls shown here are available 
IVY BROWN | 


ut all leading department stores, men’s stores and 
universit 


: y shops for $1.00 a pair 
CHINO TAN Xnter wotcn’ STOCAING COMPANY MARTINS GUNG WEST ViINGines 


LES DLALOGUES DI LAAUTOMOBILE OR. 
HOW TO ALTAR YOUR DRIVING FUN AGAIN 
| ic PA P A « | ACTUALLY GET BETTER THAN 35 MPG WITH MY 
oe i IAT FA® DAUPHINE. SOMETIMES OVER 40 MPG! (NO TROUBLE 
WITH PARTS & SERVICE EITHER; THEY VE GOT A REGULARLY SCHEDULED 
AIR-LIFT DELIVERY FROM FRANCE.) THE LOW PRICE, LOW MONTHLY 
PAYMENTS ALL ADD UP TO THE KIND OF ECONOMY | LIKE...THE DOLLARS- 


AND:CENTS KIND CANFLL Lhe 
aS La [ Vaman ‘| never believed 


any car could be like this!A dream in traffic Keally casy to 
park. Luse ours for everything...for errands (theres a very 
large trunk up fronv), for kid-delivery, for just driving! 
Beautiful Faris lines. Four doors. Best of all, it feels safe.. 
is so casy to control. LES ENFANTS: Look at the hole in the top! 
All the other kids want to ride with us.Wouldn't you? LE DEALER: 


('M LOCATED NEAR YOU. THERE ARE @®\ OVER 850 OF US COAST-TO-COAST —150 MORE IN CANADA — ALL WITH A FULL 


' 


STOCK OF PARTS, ALL WITH FACTORY-§ TRAINED (AND PERIODICALLY, FACTORY-REVIEWED) SERVICE MECHANICS. 


I¢ GatHoe: ‘ aRENAU LT Dauphine 








“Suggested rata price, $1645 POE, MY. Stote 4 local Laxey extra. Siding sun-rool, optional qutte ‘@F Mutated brochure see your eearest Ceales of write Penautt. inc 730 Thy A Alvo avedetic on Oversea: Detwery Mae : 








